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ROBERT BURNS. 



BoBCET Burns, the subject of these memoin, 
was bora on the 25th January, 1759» on the banks 
of Doon, aboot two miles from Air, near to which 
stand the rains of Alloway Kirk, now celebrated 
by his admirable tale of Tam o' Shanter. 

His father, William Burns, originally from Kin- 
cardineshire, after serving in a variety of situa- 
tions, at last settled in Airshire as a gardener ; 
hot soon afterwards turned farmer. He maintain- 
ed a very respectable character. In 1 737* he mar- 
ried Ag^es Brown. Robert was the first-born of 
this marriage. He was sent to school when about 
six years old, where he was taught to read English, 
and write a little ; and at the age of eleven he had 
arrived at great proficiency. He was taught the 
rudiments of arithmetic by his father, in the win- 
ter evenings. He thus writes of his early days, 
in his letter to Dr Moore, ** At those years I was 
by DO means a favourite with any body.— I was a 
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jcHTif oi age, 1 was a critic in substantive 
and participles.— In my infant and boyish < 
I owed much to an old woman who reside 
family, remarkable for her ignorance, ci 
and superstition. She had, 1 stip(>ose, the 
collection in the country, of tales and sonj 
cerning devils, ghosts, fairies, brownies, ^ 
warlocks, spunkies, kelpies, elf-candles 
lights, wraiths, apparitions, castraips, gia 
chanted towers, dragons, and other tn 
This cultivated the latent seeds of poeti 
bad so strong an effect on my imagination, 
this hoar, in my nocturnal rambles, I sor 
keep a sharp look out in suspicious place 
though nobody can be more sceptical thai 
in such matters, yet it often takes an effort 
losophy to shake off these idle terrors." 

Young Bums had now acquired a great p 
sity for reading, and eagerly perused wh 
book fell in his way ; but still he had not < 
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tioB, and to be more of the wit tbui Robert. 
** Bobert** iace was f^enereUj grave, and eipret* 
five of a serioas, oonteoiplatiTe, and tbooghtfol 
■iad«-^Ubert*s <ace said. Mirth wUk ikee I 
•Mos to Uve /— aad certainly, if any person, wh* 
knew the two boys, had been asked which of them 
was the most Ukely to court the Mnses, he wonkl 
■uely never have supposed that Robert had a 
fropeasity of that kind.*' 

The first circumstance which induced our youth- 
fid poet to warble iiis ** wild, artless notes," is 
vny interesting, on account of the elegant simpli- 
city which distinguishes the following description 
of his harvest partner: *< She was a bonnie, 
sweet, sonsie Uss. In short, she altogether, un- 
wittingly to herself, initiated me in that delicious 
passion, which, in spite of acid disappointment, 
gin-horse prudence, and luke-warm philosophy, I 
bold to be ^ JirU of human jo^*^ our dkartU 
UanMg here below. Indeed, I did not know my- 
sdf why I liked so much to loiter behind with her, 
when returning in the evening firom our labours ; 
why the tones of her voice made my heart-strings 
thrill like an iEolian harp ; and particularly, why 
my pulse beat such a fiirious ratan, wh^i I look- 
ed and fingered over her little hand, to pick out 
the cruel nettle stings and thistles. 

« Thus," says he, ** with me began love and 
poetry ; which at times have been my only, and 
tiU within the last twelve mtniths, my highest en- 
joyment* 
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ft Drusn* 1 weui iuttuuuuwj «M*u%,...^ 

father had an unaccountable antipathy a^ 
these meetingfs, and rov going was, what t( 
moment 1 repent, in opposition to his w 
My father was subject to strong passions ; 
that instance of disobedience in me, he took 
like to me, which, I believe, was one cause ' 
dissipation which marked my succeeding 
I say dissipation, comparatively with the i 
ness, and sobriety, and regularity of presby 
country life ; for though the will-o*-wisp m 
of thoughtless whim were almost the sole 
of my path, yet early engrained piety and 
kept me several years afterwards within tb 
of innocence. The great misfortune of n 
was to want an aim. I had felt earlv sorai 
ings of ambition, but they were tlie blind g^ 
of Homer's Cyclops roand the walls of hi; 
I saw my father^s situation entailed on me 
tual labour. The only two openings, by v 
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in life, with a strong appetite for sociability, 
•• well finom natire hilarity, as from a pride ofub- 
ssrYatioii and remark ; a constitutional melancholy, 
or hypochondriasm, that made me fly solitude ; add 
to these incentives to social life, my reputation for 
KiMAifth knowledge, a certain wild logical talent, 
and strength of thought, something like the nidi- 
■Mnts of good sense, and it will not seem surpris- 
ing that I was generally a welcome guest where I 
visited, or any great wonder that always where 
two or three met t(^ther, there was I among 
them* But far beyond all other impulses of my 
heul, was un penchant a V adttraMe moitice du 
genre kumain. My heart was completely tinder, 
and was eternally lighted up by some goddess or 
other ; and as, in every other warfare in thi« world, 
my fortune was various, sometioies 1 was received 
with favour, and sometimes I was murtilicd with 
a repulso* At tlie plough, scythe, or rcapiug-houk, 
I feared no competitor, an thus I set absolute 
want at defiance ; and as I uevur cared farther 
for my laboursi than wliile I was in actual oxer- 
€1069 I speut tlic evenings in a way after my own 
heart." 

About a twelvemonth previous to the deuth of 
his father, Bums, ulio bad then attained his 
twenty-fourth year, became anxious to be uxt-X in 
a situation to enable him to niarry. His brut tier 
Gilbert and he had for several years held a •(uiall 
portion of laud from their fallior, on i^hich they 
chiefly raised ila\. In diNpu^in>^ of the pnxluce 
of tlieir labour, our Author took it into his head 
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^oouSsting of 118 acres, at L.90 per 
was stocked by the property and iod 
i^B of the wh(de family, and was a j 
The allowance to the two brothers ii 
cmnum each ; and for four years, at 
well as during^ the period trf" seven ye 
with his father at Lochlea, his expei 
in any year exceeded his income, 
anoe ai^ frugality were every thing 
wished. 

** I entered on thb farm,*' says 01 
his letter to Dr Moore, « with a fii 
come, go to, I wUl be wise ! I read fai 
I calculated crops ; I attended marli 
short, in spite of the devil, arui the t 
^fletk, I believe I should \)bs9 been 
but the first year, from nnfortunatel 
seed, and the second from a late ha 
half our crops. This overset all ray 
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liis earliest prodnctioiis, along with the other 
heautira of Maucbline. 

•« Miss Miller is fine ; Miss Markland's divine ; 

Miii Smith she has wit, and Miss Bcattie is braw t 
There's beauty and fortune to iirct wi* Miss Morton, 

But Armour's the jewel for mc, o' them a'." 

To add to his misfortunes, her parents refused 
their consent to his raarria|^e ; and being tlius 
efery way unsuccessful, in the greatest distress of 
mind, he resolved to leave his country. 

He had been offered the situation of an overseer 
m Jamaica : but previous to his setting off, he 
was adrised to pablish a volume of his poems by 
sabscription. With the first fruits of his poetical 
hbonrs, he had paid his passage, and purchased 
a few articles of clothing, &c. His chest was al- 
ready on the vray to Greenock, when a letter from 
Dr Blacklock, signifying his approbation of the 
Poems, and an assurance that Bums would meet 
with encouragement in Edinburgh for a second 
edition, completely changed his intentions. 

Soon after his arrival in Edinburgh, his Poems 
procared him the admiration of all conditions. 
Persons of rank and power were not above taking 
notice of him ; and, in a short time, the name of 
Boms was celebrated over all the kingdom. It 
ought here to be mentioned to his honour, tliat he 
had been in Edinburgh only a few months, and 
was still in tlie midst of poverty, when he ercctc*d 
a monument in the Canongate Church-yard to the 



H^ted to him the necesiuty of secki 
aent estabUshment. 

Having settled with his publisher. 
in Februaiy 1788, Bums found hima 
nearly five hundred pounds, after dii 
his expenses. Two hundred pound: 
ately advanced to his brother Gilbc 
taken upon hiiaseif the support of I 
ther, and was strr<}q^lin|j^ with many 
the farm of Moss^iel. With tlie 
this sum, and some farther eventual 
his Poems, he determined on settlinj 
life in the occupation €£ agriculture, ; 
Mr Miller of Dalswinton, the farm 
on the banks of the river Nith, sis 
Dumfries, to whidi he entered on 
1788* Having been previously rec 
the Board of Excise, his name had 
the list of candidates for the hurab 
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mtf tiie Itbonn of the fiurmer with the duties of 
le exciseinaii* 

When Barns hsd in this manner arranged his 
■ns for fiitority, his generoos heart turned to 
m olgect of his most anient attachmentf and list- 
BBff to no consideratioiM, but those of hononr and 
h^ion, he joined with her in a paUic declara- 
» of marriage; thns legalizing their union, and 
■dering it permament for life. 
It was not convenient for Mrs Boms to remofa 
■aodintrlj from Airslure, and our poet there- 
n took up his residence alone at Ellisland, to 
tipue for the reception of his wife and childrent 
ho joined him towards the end of the year. 
It. is to be lamented, that, at this critical period 
FKis lifet our poet was without the society of his 
ifii and children. A great change had taken 
lace in his situation ; his old habits were broken { 
■d the new circumstances in which he was placed, 
«ra calculated to give a new direction to his 
looglits and conduct Bat his application to the 
mt and labours of his farm was interrupted, by 
■veral visits to his fiuaily in Airshire ; and as 
iw diatanoe was too great for a single day*s jour* 
sy, he gsnerally spent a night at an inn on the 
Dad* On snch occasions, he sometimes fell into 
ompany, and forgot the resolutions he had fbrm- 
1. In a little while temptation assailed him 
earer home. 

His fame naturally drew upon him the attention 
f his neighbours, and he soon formed a geDersI 
eqaaintanoe m the district in which he lived* 



dale, with weioome, with kindDess, and ' 
respect. Their social parties too oftei 
him fFom his rustic labours and his ru 
ovorthrew the unsteady fabric of his re 
and inflamed those propensities, which te 
might have weakened, and prudence i 
suppressed. It was not long, therefoi 
Bums began to view his farm with dislik' 
ppadence, if not with disgust. 

Unfortunately, he had for several ye« 
to an oflSce in the excise, as a certain 
Mvelihood, should his other expectations 
has already been mentioned, he had bei 
OjBnded to the Board of Excise, and hai 
the instructions necessary for such a sitw 
now applied to be employed ; and, by tl 
of Mr Graham of Fintry, was appomti 
man, or, as its is vulgarly called, gaug 
district in which he lived. His form 
*\*Ib- In • mrcMt mAAAure. abandoued to 
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He had scarcely begun to recover from this shock, 
when he ag^ain became the victim of a severe 
ffaeomatic fever. As soon as he was able to ven- 
tare abroafd, he was advised to try the effect of 
in4)athiiig. For this purpose, about the end of 
Jme 1796f he went to Brow, on the shore of Sol- 
way Frith, where he continued about three weeks 
without ret^Hng any advantage. On his return to 
Dumfries, he was seized with a new attack of Ihe 
laver, which terminated the life and sufferings of 
this great, but ill-requited genius, on Thureday* 
the 21st of July, 1796, in the thirty-eight year of 
his age. 

Though Bums died in very indigent circum- 
stances, yet hb integrity and honest pride, with 
thefrugality , industry, and prudence of Mrs Bums, 
prevented him from running into debt. Soon after 
Us death a subscriptifm was opened for his widow 
and children, in most of the principal cities of the 
United Kingdoms, by which a considerable fund 
was raised. The profits arising from Dr Carrie's 
vahiable edition of his Works, in four large vo- 
hoBffiS, were also devoted to the same charitable 
pnrpose. An annuity has thus been procured ibr 
the widow, which will enable her to bring up her 
children in a way suitable to the condition of their 
worthy father. 

a 
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My Lords and Gentlemen, 

A Scottish Bard, proud of tite name, and whost 
hififhest ambition is to sing in his Country^s ser- 
vice— where shall he so properly look for patron* 
ase, as to the illustrious names of his native land ; 
those who bear the honours and inherit tlie virtues 
of their Ancestors ? The Poetic Genius of mv 
Country found me, as the prophetic bard Elijah 
did Elisha— at the Plough ; and threw her in- 
spiring mantU over me. She bade me sing the 
loves, the joys, the rural scenes, and rural plea« 
snres of my native soil, in my native tonjnie : I 
tuned my wild, artless notes, as she inspired.— 
She whispered me to come to this ancient Metro- 

Eolis of Caledonia, and lay my Songs under your 
onoured protection : I now obey her dictat^ 

Though much indebted to your goodness, I do 
not approach you, mv Lords and Gentlemen, in 
the usnal style of dedication, to thank you for past 
favours ; that path is so hackneyed by prostituted 
Learning, that honest Rusticity is ashamed of it. 
Kor do i present this Address with the veiial soul 
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THE TWA DOGS, 

A TALE. 

TwAt ia that place t^ Scotland*! isle, 
That hears the aaine o* AuU Kmg CoSf 
Vpoa a homiy day ia Joae, 
When wearing throug^h the aftcrnooo* 
Twa dpgs» that were na thrang at hame* 
Forgather*d ance upon a time. 

The first 1*11 name, they ca*d him CaaoTf 
Was keeint for his Honour's pleasure ; 
His hair, his size, his month, his lugs, 
Shew*d he was nane o* Scotland's dog9» 
Bnt whalpit some place hr abroad, 
Where sailors gang to fish for cod. 

His lockit, letter*d, braw brass collar* 
Sbew*d him the gentleman and scholar ; 
Bnt though he was o* high degreCf 
The fient a pride, nae pride had he ; 
But wad hae spent an hour caressin 
£v*n wi* a tinkler gypsey's roessin ; 
At kirk or market, mill or smiddie, 
Nae tawted tyke, though e'er sae daddie» 
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Was made huiyisyiiff} LiUi'd l 
He was,a g^h and faithfu^ 
As ever lap a shetiglk or dyke 
His honest, sonsie, baws'nt fi 
Aye g!xi him friemls'bi iftft pi 
His breast was whitos iiis toa 
Weet g)^4- ^ ooalo' g^loasy I 
His gawcfe tail, wi* uf ward. < 
Hnng (Cqi his^hunUes-'wi* a s 
Ni^ doubt but they were fa 
And unco pack, and thick tbeg 
MfV sooiaL noie whyles sau£r< 
Whyles mice and moudiswort 
Why left. soourM awa in bug e 
And wony*d ither in diversioi 
Until wi* daffia weaiy, grown* 
Upon a knowe they sat them ( 
And^ there begaa a laa^ digram 
About the lorda o' the creatitM 
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Aiid,p]M»ilieg!Mtfy*alifi»lMnrp - 
Wbat jmjf pMT bn^JM li»*<l ttta* 

Om laird gil* kk bis vafllMI rflUlai 
H^eoalat lu»lMm^aaKL»* Us iHMlat 
He rues F^MI ba Ulna hinatl I 
His floaUai BMfPBT M ffca heU I 
He ca's kbdoasbl liacft*« hU hofft»| 
He draws a hlMOf aiUwa fMuaa^ 
As land's my taU, wfaare, tbrou^kthe ttaak^ 
The yelkwr ktterM Q aa idiu keeks. 

Vrae nwni to a2!eA it's BOiCibtliiit tsObf, 

At bakiBK» naadiff, figriag} Wilioy ; 
And thm^ tfaa fsatiy fiasi are aleeUa, 

Yet e*en tbr ha' fiMk iU UMir pscka» 
TVi' sanoe, fapmts* and sielikf tmshtriek 
That's littk shpf^ a' da«nn%ht wwtfia^ 
Onr ^hipper4a« waa faiasftit woodafv 
Poor worthless eUyit eats a dioasr 
Batter than on j taBaBt maa 
His Hoaour has k a* the iMiT t 
And whal poor ooi-foUi.pit their paiaeh iiu 
I owA it's past 119 cowprshanaiaifc 

I.U4TB. 

Trowth, CflMar, wbyka thairfitth't Mjwgh ; 
A eottav hawkiii m » sheag^, 
Wi' dirty stanes biggin a dyke. 
Baring a quarry and sJrtMa j 
Himsal'y a wifei be tiinaaostaiasy 
A saytrie o* wee d«ddHe weaaa* 
And nqifght bat hia ban' darg, to kae^ 
Then ri^ aad 4lg^ i» thaok aaA lafBi 
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And boMly chMta» and devw niz 
Are bred in sic a way as tiiis is. 



Bat tItoD, to see how je*re negled 
How hiiff*df and cuffed, and disre 
L-i-d man, our gentry care sae lit 
For deWerSy ditchers, and sic catt 
They gang as saucy by poor fock, 
As I wad by a stinkiag brock* 

I*Te noticed, on our Laird's cod 
And mony a time my heart's been 
Poor tenant bodies, scant o' cash, 
How they mann thole a factor's si 
Hell stamp and threaten, cm'se a 
Hell apprdiend them, poind theii 
While they mann stan', wi' aapec 
And bear it a', and fear and treml 
I see how fock li?e that hae ridi< 
Hot ttniwlv nnor fock mann be wre 
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Then tkanot mad kutaam art mm gvidady 
They*re aje in kai or mair provided ; 
And tho* &tii;Md wi* doM cofdojiMBt, 
A Uink o* rectus a sweet enjopwoL 
The deareat ooaifort o* their titesy 
Their gnuhie weana and faithfa* wives a 
The prattUngf thioga are JHst their piidst 
That sweetens a* their fir e sid e . 

And wh jks twalpenn j worth o* dappjt 
Can mak the bodies onoo happy ; , 
Theylaj aside their private cares* 
To mind the Kirk and State aibirs : 
Theyll talk o* patranage and priests* 
Wi* Uaidling ftory in their hraasts ; 
Or tsD vrfaat new taiation*s ooDuuy 
And finiie at the feck m LoR'en. 

As bleak'd &e*d HaUowams retnm^ 
Thej g«t the jovial, raatin kirns, 
When rural Ufe^ o* every station. 
Unite in common recreation % 
Love blinks. Wit slaps, and social Mirth, 
Foi^gets there^s Care apo* the earth. 
That merry day the year begins. 
They bar the door on frosty win's ; 
The nappy reeks wi* mantling ream. 
And sheds a heart-in8{Hrii^ steam ; 
The hmting pipe, and sneeebing mill. 
Are handed round wi* right gnde vrill{ 
The canty anld focks cracking crouse. 
The young anes rantin' through the hoose.^ 
My heart has been sae fiiin to see then^ 
That I for joj hae baridtwi* tbiuK . 
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I There, at F>^_^^^ 
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Hech man ! ter rirst ' k'tlMt^lM |;Mt 
They wtata m b mu b jb • braiir ea U lB f ■ 
Are we sae iomf^i^ietk mA kummfd 
For gear 4» gng^ tfmt gale «t lart f 

O wad 4iMiy-'ilajf aback Waa^eartiy 
And pleaea flHBHMa wl' gantry aport^v 
It wad fcr «fai7 aaai te%ilter. 
The LaM, tlft TlBaMit» aid HieCalitarf 
For thaa flpaaik.vMltiB, ihihlhi bflKM» 
Fient Imrt V tiiaia*« M^iearted Moww 
Maotftt^ ImAIb a^tMr tfaHHer, 
Or spentia lightly jo* iMr lianary 
Or 8hadlmai*aMror«iaor>«o(|c, 
The ne^ a l)k <hBy^ iH «o paor IM» 

But wilya trfl ne, ^faster CflMTy ' 
Sue graofc IMc^ Hfe^ « Mb a* p l e aaai# t 
!Niae cmM lOr nmgn* vVr can Bteer thcM^ 
The very tiiiMBglft'a^iiaediia fear ihern* 
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The gafltln ye trad ne^r eavy Vm. 

IfV tme) ttay needna starve or sifeAtf 
Thro* winter^ canld, ar snnmer^ faattt; 
They've aae sair watk to «nae ihtxr banest ' 
And fill Bfdd age wi* grips and granes : 
But' htnaaa bodies are sic fbols« 
for a xtKCST coHeges aaA acnoofeiy 
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A country lassie ai ner wneei, . • 
Her dizsens done, 8he*s unco wf 
But GenUeaieii, and Ladies wan 
Wi' er'ndown want o* wark are • 
They loiter, lounging, lank tatd 1 
Tho*deil haet ails then, yet me 
Th«r days insipid, doll, and tasi 
Thttr nights nnqoiet, kng, and n 
And ev*n their sports, their halli 
Their gal)o^g throogh pnhlic [ 
There's sip parade, sic pomp, an 
The jjiy can scaroely reach the h 
The mpn past oat in party Biatd 
Then souther a' in deep dehaucl 
Ae night they're mad wi* drink an 
Nest day their life is past endnt 
The ladies arm-in-arm in duster 
As great and gracious a* as sisti 
Bat hear thdr absent thoughts o 
They're a' run deils and jades tl 
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Theni's sobm exoiptioiiy iimui Mid 
Bot tbis ia Gentrj't life in 



Bj this, the mm wm out •* Bight* 
And darker gkwmiD brought the 
The bmn-cloefc hamm'd wi' lazy drene* 
The kye stood rowtin i' the Umui { 
When up they |^t, and shook their 
Eejoic'd they were na fmn hotlfagit; 
And each took aff his seferal way, 
ResoWd to ntat some ither day. 



SCOTCH DRINK. 



€Ha him strong drink, until he wink. 

That s sinking in despair; 
And Uqnor gude* to fire his Uud^ 

Tliaf g prest wi* grief and care: 
Tliere left ttm boDse, and deqi carouse, 

Wi' bumpers flowing cfet^ 
Till he fcufgacs his loves or debts. 

And minds his griefs no more. 

solomom's pnoTiRBS, zzxi. 6, 7. 



Let other Poets raise a fracas, 

*3oat Tines, and wines, and dracken Bacekutf 

And crabbit names and stories wrack us. 

And g^ate our lug ; 
I sing the jaioe i^Hrff J'tar^an mak 08^ 

Id glass or jug. 
B& 



Let hmkj'Wbeat tba faMf ^0 aAumt 
And Aits tai iq^tbeir awBie horUf 
And Pease apd BeiiBSy at e'en or nc 

PMf wie the plun 
Leeze me on thee, John Barleycorn, 

Tl|oa king o' grai 

On thee all Scotland chows her cooc 
In sonple sconee, tiie wale e* food ! 
Or tumblin in the boiling flood 

Wi' kail and beef 
Bot when then poars thy strong hea 

There thou 



Food fills dw waaiBy aad kgapa ut K 
Tho* lifers a gift no worth Tecdriny 
When heaTy draggM w^ pine and { 

B«t»oirdbytha( 
The wheels o*iife gae down hiU, «g 
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TiMm er^i brqjjIrtessilaA 'Despair 



Aft, M^im ■ H M f ittT 

Wr Gentles tlMw OMts tiij Iwii; 

Yet hiiiii% kM, M iHM o* «eed. 

The poor man's wins ( 
His wee drspftfritah, or kis iNwad, 

TImmi kilalM»fiM« 

ThoQ art tlia fileV public bapits; 

Bat thee, what worn onr ftics niiffnH? 

Er'n godlj neaiuiKS o' the fiiiints, 

By thee'inspirM, 
When g^ingth^ bssiege the trafe^ 

Are^otOiljfir^ 

That merr]r,n^ht we. get the 4om in, 
sweetly then thou reams the iuun in^ . 
Or reekin on a Kew-^ear moviing 

In cog or bicker. 
And jnst a wee drqp sp^ritaal bnni'iiit 
And gusty sucker j 

When Valcan ^^es his bellows breath. 
And ploughmen gather wi* their ,gnuthf 
rare I to see the fizz and freath 

V the higg^t caup 1 
Then Bunemn^ comes on like deatli 

At ^Teiy chaup. 

• Biirff«Ti;m--B«m*M«^B;ini--4hcLBIadaaiiUtfa^Mi i^ 
propiiste title, . ' ' 

B6 






When sidriin weuueo see the UgfaU 
Thou make the goitipt ebtter brin^t. 
How fimibliii cuift their dearies sligfat ; 

Wae worth the name f 
Km howdie getta aodal n^lit. 

Or plack frae theilii 

When neeboon anger at a plea. 
And juat as wvdaa wad can be* 
How easj can the harl^'bree 

Cement the quarrel ! 
It's aje the cheapest lawyer^s fee. 

To taste the bsirreL 

Akkel that e*er my Muse has rea^im 
To wyte oar ooontrymen wi* treason ! 
But BKMua daily weet their weason 

"Wn* liouors nice, " 
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And sends, beside, auld Scotland's cash 

To her want fees. 

Ye Soots, wba wish anU ScoOaiid well ! 
Ye chief, to yoa my tale I tell. 
Poor plackleaii daevik, like n^id ! 

It sets yoa ill, 
Wi' bitter, dearthfa* wuMS to sell. 

Or foreign gilL 

Blay gravels round his blathor wreacl^ 
And goats torment him inch by inch, 
Wha twists his grnntle wP a ^anch 

O' sour disdain. 
Oat owre a glass o' wAuArjf punch 

Wi' hooest men* 

Whisky ! soul o' plays and pranks ! 
Accept a Bardlets humble thanks ! 
When wanting thee, what tuneless cranks 

Are my poor verses ! 
Tbou comes they rattle i' their ranks 

Atither*sa — s! 



Thee, FeriniMh! O sadly lost ! 
Scotland, lament frae coast to coast ! 
Kow colic grips, and barking hoast. 

May kin us a' ; 
For kyal Forbes' charter'd boas^ 

Is t9*en awa I ' 

Thae omrst horse-leeches o* th* ISjxim, 
Whanilithe FFinfyilraribeIr prise! 



-•7 O 



And routh o' il^Me to mre aft wiil, 
• Tok a* HbB reat. 
And deal't abcmt as thy blind skill 

Directs thee bsfllw 



EARNEST CRT ANJ) PI 

TO T^B 

SCOTCH BE^IllESEKTATITtES IV 1 
OF COMMONS. 



DeaiBBtxtf DutOUtkn! astandl 
— How art thou Jo«t ?— 

1>AW>DY o^ 

Ye Scottish Lords, ye Knights and S 
Wha repnaent oar Inrug^hs and shires, 

And dniiAalv mnnnow nnr nIPatra 
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Alas! my nyt — — m hwmn 1 

Your Honoon' JK«to m* fMtf *twad piereff 

To aee her Bitting oo her a*— 

Lmrrtbedatt 
And acnedmi out proriae veney 

And like to bant t 



Tell then wha hae fbt ^uef direclioBy 
Sootkmd and meV hi peat aBiction, 
E*er since they laid that cnnt restnctioo 

Onjifuaoita; 
And ronat tbeai up to e^oog oonTiction, 
And more Iheir pity. 

Stand forthy and tell yon Framer Twikf 

The honest, open, naked trnth : 

Tell him o* mine and Scotland^ drovth. 

His servants hnmbla ; 
The mnckle deeri] Uaw ye soath, 

If ye disseviUe! 

Does ony great man glondi and gloom ; 
Speak ont, and neter fash yoor thumb ! 
Let posts and penskms sink or soom 

• Wi'them wha gESBt'ami 
If honestly they caana oome* 

Far belter vant *em ; 

In gath^ria Totes yon vera na slack ; 
Now stand as tightly by your tack ; 
Ne^er claw yav iag^ and fdfs year bask^ 

AadtelpiiaAjww; 



3U9 la a I 
Seizin a «tei 
Triumphanty cruah'nt like a m\ 

Orlamfut si 

Then on the tither han4 preseni 
A blackguard Smuggler right Ik 
And cheek»lbr-diow, a dibfiie ^ 

CoIleagQiagjt 
Picking her pooch as bare as wi 

Of a* kind cou 

Is there, that bears the name o* * 
Bnt feels his heart^s-blude rising 1 
To see his poor auld Mither's|MJi 

Thvs dung in s 
And plonder'd o' her hindHMstgr 

BjgaUoviku 

Alas ! I'm bat a nameless wight. 
Trod i* the mire clean ««♦ **' •» 



Afld no get wannly to jonr feet. 

And gar then hfltr it« 

And tdl them wV a patriot heat, 

YawinoabMurit? 

Some o* yofa nicely ken the kwiy 
To round the period and paoae. 
And wi* rhetorio chnae on claniB ' 

To mak hanmgnes ; 
Then echo thro* St Stephen*8 wa*8 

Aidd Scotland** wnrngs. 

DempHer^ a tnie hhe Soot I*8e wamm ; 
Tkee» aith«detefting» dmste EUktrran * ; 
And that glib-gabhet Highhind Baroa» 

The Laird e* GroAomf ; 
And anot a chap that*8 d^— n*d aii]dfiurran» 

JhmdoMhk 



ErAime, a sponkia Noriand bOHet 
True CampitOtt'Fndtrick wadliof; 
AadLMngHom^ibehnid Sir Willie g 

And monie itheiBt 
Wham anld Demaethenes or Tolly 

, , Might own for britherfi; 

Aronae, my boyil eseit your mettle* 
To get anki Scotland back her keiOe ; 
Or fiuth» Illsirad my new plengfa*pettle^ 

You'll 8ee*t or laag9 

• 8lr Adam FergUKNQ. 

■^Tbe praankDuke of MoBferoN^ 



^ M* u iier Diade ; 

(Deil Da they nerer vmxr do g^e* 

FIbjM her that pliAxe I) 
And now 8)ie*8 like to rin red-wad 

About her Whisky. 

And Lxxdy if anoe Hwy pit her till't. 
Her tartan petticoat shell kilt» 
And durk and pistol at her belt* 

Shell tak the street!. 
And rin her whittle to die hilt 

J' the first she meets ! 

For Godsake, Siirs ! Chen speak her fairy 
And straik her CMvie wi* iJw hair. 
And to the jancUe boose xi;pair» 

Wi* iastBAt apeedy 
And striTe, wi* a' ^onr wit and tear, 

Toget 



• • « • • 

Tell yon gade blode «P aidd Bmmmock^ 

111 be his M f i t m h w mi lAmu ItanaodM, 

And drink hMtMrith ia trifl Jfaiiir f yiw a dyj * 

xrMe'nMs s^wedEy 
If he some achemew likfi ty pad ifinwockii» 

Wadldndljt^ 

Coald he u > i L i>»wii ft i Hu i i 4f c MHh, 
111 pledg^ my «tb » ««db %nM Mtldi, 
He needn iwr «beir tel tfifioach, 

Ner^nidilioB, 
Yob lll i l^i■<i■ ■ l fa *^ » ^ ^ * » * ch ■potd^ 

The Coalitioik 



She*8jiiA«ii4b<#jltmU«taiiVI . 
And if BhcifVMM Mli*«r ydbng. 



Tho* bj the aeok Ae^wikl be strong, 
, She^ll BO desert* 

And now y^.fknmn' Fim*mfd^0^f 
Majjt -atftt yov ^iiUier*s heiMrt mffmi jt t 
Then, though 4 mmt^r ^nm dorty, 

iJ ^^ kiek 3fUBr tJufSy ' 
¥6*11 snap yoar fingers* yoor end hearty. 

Before his face. 

God bless your ttoaoora «' your days^ 
Wi' soups o* kail asd brats •<>' olaise, 

• A worthy oM HqiteM oi the Authoi'f in Mtmrklini^ 
where he sometimes studied PoUtics over a glass of 
S«de«uld Scotch Drink. 



Tee lUtUia «V«M«>«g a mm* «»»«.. g , 

Their lot wild Sonthmd ne'or enriee. 

Bat blythe and firisky. 

She eyes her free-boniy martial boys, 

Takaff their Whisky. 

« . • ■ • 

What though their Phoehos kinder warms^ 
While Fragrance bkmasy and Beanty charms ! 
When wrotofaes nmge ia fiunish*d swarma 

The scented gro? es. 
Or hounded foith» dishonnnr arms 

In hangry dnrres. 

Their gui*s a burden on their shonther ; 
They downa bide the stink o* powther ; 
Their banldest thought^s a hankVing swither 

To Stan' or rin, 
Till skelp— « shoU-they*re aff, a' throwther; 

To save their skin. 

But bring a Scotsman free his hill» 
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Kae canld fSdnt-heartod doobtiiigs tflMe him ; 
Death amies !— wi* feaiieBB ee he leee him ; 
Wi* hfaiSdj lund a welcome f^es hnn t 

Aad wImq he &*■« 
His lateft draught o* breathln* leases him 

Id ftint hnsaia 

Sages their sokmn een maj st0ek» 
Axid nise a philosophic reek* 
And physically canaes seel:. 

In dime and ssaioB ; 
Bi^ttrilme FFV^y^t uune in Gradt, 

rUtsQthe 



SDadandf my anld respected Mither ! 
Tho* whyles ye moistify your leather. 
Till where ye ait^ on craps o* heather, 

'Ye tine yonr dam ; 
Fmdammid FFUdry gang thegither, 

Takaff your dram! 
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Twa had iBMiteelM o* dolaCa' blacki 

Bot ane wi* lyari fining ; 
The thirds that gacd a-w«a a-back. 

Was in the fashion shining. 

Pa' paf tfaait day. ' 

The ima oppetM like rieter twiasi 

In featnrev fm^t aed clns t 
Their visag«y wiUMr^d^ lai^ •ad' flnr, 

And soar as <Mrf flMB : 
The thifdtasm vp^ faap-etapi^uftd-llNip^ 

As light as ony 'IftnlMe« 
And wi^a koflehie Urn did stoop. 

As soon as e*er she saw me. 

Fa' kind that day. 

WT bonnet vS^ qoolh t, < Sweet kssy 

* I think ye seem to ken me ; 

' I*m safe Fve seen tliat bomiy Aice, 

* Bat yet I canna name ye.* 
Qad* she, and tangjbing. as she 8pak». 

And taks me by the bands, 
' ye, for my salce, hae gi^en the feck 
< Of a' te UmoamanM^ 

• AflMKisdfeenedtfy* 



* My name is Fan-— jfoir «foai»dBaat 

* The nearest ArienA ye-hae .( 
< And this is SmpoNikitm hue, 
. ^Aadthat'iiiTyiMcmyw 

« I'm jrann to ••••••••• ff^'^^^ 

* ToapeaAtA Jbov iiLdaffia : 



A II get my Simday*a sark on, 
* And meet yen on the haly spot ; 

* Faith we^se hae fine ramaikin I* 
Then I gaed hame at crowdie-time» 

And soon I made me ready ; 
For roads were dad, firae side to sM^ 
Wi* mony a weary body. 

In droves that day. 

Here fiirmers gash, in ridin graif h» 

Gaed hoddin by their cottars ; 
There, swankies young, in braw braid d 

Are spiingin o*er the gutters. 
The lasses, skelpin barefoot, thrang. 

In silks and scarlets glitter ; 
Wi' nBeet-mUk dleeae, in mony a whasg, 

AndybrZi bak'd wi' butter, 

Fu"* crump that day. 

When by the piaie w« set our nose, 

WMllhiMm.4 '•• • 



Hera stands mdiad to fend ths showers* 

And screen oar comrttm gootry. 
There mccr Jom and twn tfiree wb-rei. 

Are btiiddtt at the entry. 
Here sits a raw of tittlia jades, 

Wi' heanng breast and bare neek« 
And there a bafteh o* wabster lads, 

Blackgnardln frae K ck, 

For /Wn this daj. 

m 

Here SOBO are thinking on their sins. 

And some opo* their daes ; 
Ane carses feet that lyTd his shins, 

Anither sighs and prays : 
On this hand sits a chosen swatch, 

Wi* screw*d up grace-prond fiu:es ; 
On that a set o' chaps, at watch, 

Thrang winkia on the lasses 

To chairs tliat daj. 

O happy is that man and blest ! 

Nae wonder that it pride him ! 
Wha^s un dear lass, that he likes best. 

Comes olinkin down beside him. 
Wi* arm reposM on the chair back. 

He sweetly does compose him. 
Which, by degrees, slips round her neck, 
. And*s loof upon licr bosom 

Unken'd that day. 

Now a* the congregation o'er 
Is silent expectation ; 

C 



WV fright thai 

Hear how h^ clears the points o* f 

Wi' rattlin and wi' thumpin I 
Now meekj calm, now wild in wra 

He's stampin, and hp's juujpin ! 
His lengrthcn'd chin, hk t^rn'4 up. 

His eldritch squeel and g^tores 
Oh ! how they fire the heart deyoi 

Like caatharidian plai^tew, 
Qn sic a day. 

But hark ! the te»t iias chan^d its 

There's peace and rest nae lange 
For a' the reed judges rise, 

They canna sit for anger. 
S»»th opeps out his cauld harangpf 

On practice and on ^lorals ; 
And aff the godly pour in thrangs. 

To gie the jars and barrels 
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LiksB JSocnt^B or Jnioitiitg^ 

Or some auld P^gan hcMheB* 
The moral maa h» doei dafioa» 

Bat ne'er a word o' ftith in 

That*8 right that day. 



In gode tiBM cQflMi an antidkito 

Af^^ainst sic poi«an*d a o atniM ; 
For P**bles, fme the w«ti8r-fit» 

Ascends the lioly foatnim t 
See, up he's got the word o' Q'^ 

And meek and mim hasmw*d Hf 
While Commom»Saue has ta*an the iomI, 

And aff, and up the Cowgate*, 

Fast, &at, that day. 

Wee M***^r mastf the gaaid relieves. 

And Orthodoxy reiUes, 
Tfao' in his heart he weel beHeves, 

And thinks it ankl wites* faUes t 
Bnt faith ! the birkie wants a maasey 

So, cannily he hn»s them ; 
Altho' his carnal wit and sense 

Like hafflins-ways over co me s hnit 
At times that day* 

Now butt and ben the dmngo^Kmie fills 

yn!* ^ill-cap conlaeatBtore t 
Here's crying ont for bakes and gills. 

And there the pini-stonp datters | 

« A street so ealled« which faeci the /««/ in •- 

C2 



Leece me on Driak' f it giee « nair 

Than either Sdiool or College, 
It Undlea Wit» it wankens Lear, 

It pan^ at fii*i>' Knowledge : 
BeH whisky giily or penny wfaeefi. 

Or ony ttponger potion. 
It never laale, on drinking deep. 

To kittle np our notion. 

By night or day. 

The lada and laMes, Uythely bent 

To mind baith saul and body, 
^ round the table,' weel content. 

And steer about the toddy. 
On this ane's dress, and that ane*s le 

They're making observations ; 
While some are ooaie i* the neok. 

And fbrmimr assiimations* 

To meet some day. 
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His talk of hdU IvlMre dMvils dwoU, 
Oar Tery hhJb does harrour* I 

Wi* iHglit tlut da ji 

A Taat, vobottomM, boondless pH, 

Fiird fii' o* lowia bntnstane, 
Wha^s reffin iaae, and MordiiB heat* 

Wad melt the haidest whm-ttaBa I 
The half asleep atart ap wT fear, 

Aad think thej hear it roaria* 
When preaeatly it does appear, 

Twas but sooM neigfahonr aa a ria 
Afilaep that day. 

Twad be owre lang^ a tale, to tell 

How mony stories past. 
And how they crowded to the yOl, 

When they were a* disoust; 
How drink gaed round, in cogs and eaaps, 

Amang the funns and benehes. 
And cheese and bread, frae women^s h^. 

Was deak about in lunches. 

And dands that day. 

In comes a gancie, gash gndewife. 

And sits down by the fire, 
8jne draws her keU>eck and her knifay 

The lasses they are shyer. 
The auld gndemen, about the gnutt 

Frae side to side they bother, 

• Shaksspesre's Hsmlfet; 
CS 



Sma' ■eed hot he to aay a gmoe* 
Or oelfie his braw daithuig* 

Q wiTes ! be nuadfu** anoe yeuEwly 
How boonie lads- ye waaleds. 

And diima, for a kebbeok-^Mii, 
Let laMM be affroBted. 

On sic a day. 

Now CUnhnmbeU^.vn' rattUn tow, 

B^^ to jow and crocn ; 
Some swa^er hame the best they dowy 

Some wait the afternoon. 
At slapa the billies halt a blink. 

Till lasses strip their shoon : 
Wi* faith and hope, and love and drink, 

T%ey*re a* in famous tune 

For crack that day. 

How monie hearts this day converts, 
O* smners and o^ Insane ! 
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DEATH AND Dk HORNBOOK, 

Some books are lies frae end to end, 
And some great lies w^ni never pMu'd^ 
Ev'n ministers tfa^ hae been kea*d. 

In holy raptoiiSt 
A rousing wUdi^il times, to vend, 

AndaatFtiri' 

But this that I am gann to tell. 
Which ktely Ob a ni^t bflfei, 
Is jost as tnw's tfa^ DmI's in bdl, 

Or DaUin eity t 
That e V in i^amt eottiM onrsel 

'0 a muckle pily; 

The Clachan yill bad made me canty, 
I was tt« ftM,' bat jiist haif pltibty 9 ' 
I stqoher'd wbyli^, but yet ttibV tent ay^ 

Toii««thiB«ttCcW| 
And hiUocEa* staiMs, scad' bbshes, kenM ay 
Free ghaik& And wH«he< 

The rising moon began to glowr 
The dis^int Cunfaoe^ Kills oni-o#i^ • 
To count her horns, fiT a' my poW*r, 

l set nrj^el; 
9ttt wliptlier lik^yittA tHVee 6r four, 

Icoudaa't^U^ 



I there wi* Bom etking did forgather. 

That put me in an eerie swither ; 

An awftt* icythe, oot-owre ae ahonther. 

Clear danglii^ hang^ 

A tbraa-taad leiater on the ither 

Lay, lai^ and laag^. 
* 
Ita Htatnre aeemM lang Sooteh ella twa. 

The queerest shape that e*er I nw. 

For ient a wama it had ava ; 

And then it*a ahaaki 
Thej were m thin, as sharp, and sma. 

As cheeks o* branksa 

* Gude-aen,*quo* I s * Friend I kaeye been 

• When ither fock are busj sawin* ?' 
It aeemed to nak a kind o* stann. 

Bat naething spak ; 
At length, says I, * Friend 1 where ye gi 

• WiU ye gae back ?' 
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I red j0 weely tak care o* seaHh* 

See, there** a g^Uy !' 

^ademaii/ quo* he, ' pot up joor whHUe, 
*m DO designM to try it*8 mettle ; 
ink if I did, I wad be kittle 

* To be mislear^d, 
wadin mind it, no that spittle 

* Out-owre mj beard/ 

^eel, weeV mjs I, ' a har^ifain be*t{ 
'•one, gies yonr han^ and sae we*re greeH ; 
(Te'll ease onr tlianks and tak a seat, 

* Cone, gie*8 yoar news ; 
"his w)}i]e* ye haa been mony a gate* 

* At nnmy a house** 

y, ay !* quo* he, and shook his head« 
:*s e'en a laag, lang time indeed, 
in I began to nick the thread, 

' And choke tlie breath : 
otk maun do something for their bread, 

* And sae maun Z>efUA4 

iz thousand years are near-hand fled* 

in I was to the butchiog bred, 

nd mony a scheaM in Tarn's been laid 

* To stap or scar me ; 
ill ana Hombook^B'f taen up the trade* 

* And faith hell waur am* 

1 epideraloal ferer was then mging in that country. 

rUs Gentleman* Dr Hornbook, it prafeaiomdly a 
Iwrqf the Sovereign Order of the Fcpilai hut, Iq^ 

C 5 
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'But 



• WiUistood the Aedri 

• O* )i$H whin-rock, 

* EVii thMB be canii^ gst «tteode3, 

* Altho* their £aoe he Wer had kend itf 

* Just m^-m in ft kaii4iln4e» and Mod it^ 

* As soon he flnqHiTaty 

f Baith their dieeasfy and what will moid \i^ 

f At imoe he tell'st, 

f And then o' doctor^g lawa and whittkf | 

* Of a* dimensions, shapes, and mettles^ 

* A' kiilds o* hoses, vugs, tyid botdls; 

* He*ssaret*hatff •. 
f Their Mtin IMMDSS as fkst he mttl^ 

* Calces o* Ibssila, earth, ftlid trees | 

* True sal-marmam o* the seas | 
f The fiirina o' bsaaraad pease, 

«Hehasthip|mtj|- 

* A<|n^ifQntis, whKt yon please, 

^ Hit eaii conteiit ^ 

* Porbye some new, uncommoii iireepcioS| 
f Urinus spiritus o* capons ; 

f Or mite-horB' shf^^g^' filhiga, sm^>initS| 

f Di8tili'diw#ff 
f S9l-«Ikf4i o* nuldi^tail cUppin|p, 



_*Wabtter to !»»»** 
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* His obIj sod for Hornbook mCs, 

* And |Mif s him well : 
' The lad, for twa g:uda gimmer pete, 

« Was I.aiid hisnel*. 

* A bonny lasai, ye ken her name, 

' Some iU-brewn drink had hoT*d her wame j 

* She troste hersel, to hide the shane, 

« In Hombook^BCuni 

* Horn sent her aff to her lang hamey 

* To hide it there, 

* Tliat^s jost a swatch o* Hombook*B way ; 

* Thus goes he on free day to day; 

* Thus does he poison, kill, and slay, 

* An*s weel paid fbr*t : 

* Yet stops me o* my lawfu* prey, 

* Wi' hU d— n'd dirt . 

* But hark ! Til tell yon o' a plot, 

* Tho* dinna ye be speakiag^ o*t ; 

* ril nail the self-conceited sot, 

* As dead*s a herrin ; 

* Xeist time we meet, I'll wad a groat, 

* He gets his fairia.* 

But just as he began to tell. 

The anid kirk-hammer strak the bell 

Some wee short hour ayont the twal. 

Which raised us baith : 
J took the way that pleased mysel. 

And sae did I>M<ft« 



/MfcriM'to J. BalUuttynt, E^q, . 

Thi simple BMd, roogh at the rustic p 
Learninfi^ bis tuneful tfade frun ev*ry b 
The cbatttii^ limMt; or the nteHowthii 
Hailing the setlinj^ snn^ sweet; in the gi 

bush; 
The BOKtikg larki the perdiing red-brei 
Or de^tonM ploTersi gr^» wild-whit 

the hill; 
Shall he, nurst in the Fei|sant*8 lowly & 
To hardy Independence bravely bred. 
By early Poverty to hardship steelM, 
And trainM to armh in stern Misfortune 
Shall helM {^iHy of their hireling crim 
The servite, mercenary Swiss of rhyme 
Or labour hard the pan^yric close, 
With all the venal soul of dedicating P 



Wkeo.UhHijBB bcfrkndB bw luimUe nunsy 
And hands the ratUo atraoger up to lantt 
Wilh iKeart^feit throM hit gmtcfbl baton twcUs, 
XIm godlika Uitt^ to gtve, mlooa ezoe)t« 



Twas when the stacks getoa thtir wiater hap. 
And thack and rape sacnre th» toil-worn cnp; 
Polato0»biBgs are songged up {hw skaith 
Of voflUfl* Winter's bitmg frosty breath ; 
Tfae'baee rejoicing' o'er their summer tmls, % 
Unannbsr'dibQds'aMlfletrVBt'dettcioiis spoilt, >• 
Seri'dnp with frogalcare in massife waxen piles, J 
Are doom'd by tnan, that tyrant o'er the weak, 
The death o* deevilt, ssKior'd wi' brnnstane reek i 
The thonderiag gnat are heard on ti^ry side. 
The wonaded coveys, reeling, scatter wide : 
The tethered field-mates, bouid by natare's tie, 
Sirest mothera, diiklren, in one carnage lie : 
What wamy poetic heart but inly bleeds. 
And esedrates man^ samge^ ruthless deeds I 
Ns» Btair the iew'r in feM op meadow springs { 
Naejoairtke' grove with airy concert rings, 
Eicept, perhaps, the robin*s whistling glee. 
Proud o' the height o* some but hauf-hmgtrce ; 
ThfrhOitry- moras precede the sunny -days^ 
MiU,«alm, ssreae* widasprendi the noontide 

blase,' 
While thick the gossamer wayes wanton in the 

^ys. J 



(Whetlier impelled by all-directii 

To witness what I after shall nai 

Or whcUier, rapt in meditation hi| 

He wander'd out he knew not wh 

The drowsy Ditngeon^dockf had 

And W^o^ce-row'rt had sworn t 

The tide-swoln frith, with sullen 

Throujrh the still night daih'd he 
shore; 

All else was husliM as Nature*s c 
The, silent moon shone hi^h o'er t 
The chilly frost beneath the silver 
Crept^gently-crosting, o'er the giiti 
When lo ! on either hand the lit 
The clanging sngh of whistling: wi 
Two dnsky forms dart thro' the m 
S^ft as the GosX drives on the wl 
Ane op th' Auld Brig his airy sha 
The ither flutters o'er the rising jn 
Our warlock Rhvnier infttjtntlir «!•«. 
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midmt Kglpiw, a% they can cipkiD ihem^ 
the vsiy dcib they brawly kra theok) 
i^^ipMrM of aBaoBt Pidiih raM» 
wriiiUM GoUiie io bb fiuse ; 
'd n be wi* Time had waralM lang^, 
(Uy dooraf he bede an nnco bang. 
f «M bobit in a braw new eoatt 
■ft LcHiCmi^ firae ane Adamt got | 
livn taper aUtaa aa ■inooCh*s a bead« 
and wbirlygignma at the bead. 
I waa atankhy nwad wi* anzkwa aaarch, 
M tiaie-fPon iawa in ev*ry arah ; 
Ihia Bear-eome neiybboar took bia ee^ 
B vn*d and aogiy heart bad be! 
rabMa M Mw r to aee biff laodiih nien« 
I the watery giea him tbia gnde een 

ADLDBUO. 

t,frian%ye*ll think ye*re nae iheep-ahanky 
vara atreakit o*er iirae bank to bank* 
« be a brifp aa anid as nie« 
ii« that daj» I doubt je*U never lee i 
My if that daj eonie» TU wad a boddloy 
er wbi ga M l ceriea in your noddle. 

NEW BJUO. 

idal* ye but abow your little roense* 
li about it wi* your acaaty aenae ; 
■pooB narrow foot-path o* a street, 
n wheel-barrows tremble when they meet, 
rdt fimnless balk, o* stane and limey 
wi* bonny Bri§t o' Bodeni thna ? 



AULB BRIO. 

Conceited gcmk I puff*d ap wi* n 
This nioiiy a year I^te stood the i 
And tho* vfV crszj aid Pm sair f 
1*11 be a Brig when ye*re a shape 
Ai y«C ye ^tk k«n abbut thenmt 
But twiipthree winters wiH mfyha 
When heiJrry, daHby cbttthined a*-ad 
Wi* deepening dehig«6 o'eHkyw th 
Whan from tft» hiUs, wheM spfiAg 

CWfr 
Or stately Lngar*s mossy foantaim 
Or wharethe Greenock Wmdil his mc 
Of haniktMll G&rpalf chww* his M 
Aroas^d by bhist'ring* winds) and sp 
In mony a torrent dowA thtfsnfenr-bi 
While crtthin^ ice, borne on the ro 
Sweeps daaiB, and raHls, and brigs. 
And from Gl^nbuekX down- to the I 
AulH v4.^ - •-- 
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That dowD je^U hurl— ^eiF aor ye nerer riw ! 
Anddairii tlfeejnHliFJMipauptothepovrn}^ skicf. 
A kwcMii ndly twicMng, te your cost, 
Tint ArdutMtiire*» B«Me ait is leal. 

VSW BRlQm 

FiM ilrdUtectare, trowtk, I aeeda nut mg\ o*t. 
The L— 4 baCluBkit that we*va tia*t thm gate &i ; 
Gaunt* f^aatlyi gbakt«Uuring edificeiy 
Haagjof 9 wilb tiwaal^aiai; jat, like precipieea ; 
O^mrnnhkogt MOuldy, gVoom^iaspiriiig oovesp 
SnppoitiDg Taa& fiuktaatio» atoay ifrovoa ; 
Windowa 4iid dkiora in nanwUm sculpturo draat* 
With folary ayamatry, er taata unbleat ^ 
Vomay liha aome bedlanMitataary's dneaait 
Tba cms*<fc ■^■atioM- of miaKuidad whim ; 
Forma might be wcHrtihipp*d on the bmidad kiiee,'v 
And atiU the aeemuttbUd oemnand he free* ' > 
Tliaur lUianaaa ia not found <m earth, in air«orfcea;.i 
ManfP**^ that would diigraoe the buildiufp taste 
Of any^masoa* reptile, iHrd or beast ; 
Vit anly- for a doited monkish race. 
Or frosty maids forsworn the dear embmoe ; 
Or cui& of latter times, wha held the notion, 
That sullen {i^loom was steriin]^, true devotiuii ; 
Fanciea that onr gode Bnigh denii» protectioo. 
And aooa may they 8X{Mre, unblest with resurrco* 
tlon. 

AULD BBIG. 

O ye, my dear rememberM, ancient 3nBalbgs, 
Ware ye but here to share my wounded feelings ! 



Wh. Beekl, pie w Aadb. to t£ 

A^do«c.fockIV,|«;r3K,^S 
W^w. ,. brt here, wh,t w«d ,e » 
Hew w»i jour .jAitegn.., ii d«i 

^ agoBiang. cone the time md 
W.en y. begat the ba»e degw^rUe 

Mert owre a pmt. or ia the Coanci|.fc 

The hemment and ruin o» the^!^ 
Men, three.n..^. w. j . «Huitr 

Whawasteyoorweel-hain-dgearon 



MTEnr an*M 
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To liken them to jom anld warb qoad* 
'. miMt needs tay, comparisons are odd* 
in AyTf Wag-wits nae mair can hae a handb 
Po month * a Citnen', a tenn o* scandal ; 
^ae mair the Cooncil waddles down the street* 
n a* the pomp oTiipiorBnt conceit ; 
Vf en wha ^^nm wise priggin owre hops and rusint, 
>r gathered lib'ral views in bonds and seisins^ 
f haply Knowledgf*, on a random tramp. 
Had shorM them wi* a glimmer o* his lamp, 
Vnd wad to Common-sense for aace betrajM them, 
*lainy dall Stojndity stept kindly in to aid them. 



iVhat fidrthcr dishmaclaTer might been said, 
»Vhat bloody wars, if Sprites had blood to shed, 
^o man can tell ; but all before their sight,' 
1 fairy train appearM in order bright : 
Vdown the glittering stream they featly danc*d ; 
(right to the moon their vatioos dresses glancM ; 
rhey ifboted o*er the wat'ry glass so neat, 
Che infant ioe scarce bent beneath their feet ; 
Vhile arts of minstrelsy among tbem rung, 
Ind soul-ennobling Bards heroic ditties sang. 
) had M*LawpUan*, thairm-inspiring Sage, ^ 
leen there to hear this heavonly band engage, f 
Vhen thro' his dear Strathtptj/s they bore wiih /* ' 
Highland rage ; j 

•A wiU-knowa I'erformer of Scottish liiuie en the 



«! a front t^au^ 

"rliliMCToiniy, 
r tangJe bound, 
sir insU tig rinp, 
din hand »ithsp,w, 

nd.FiAinh:. '* 
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^'isU white-rob*d P«8e, cnma^d mkk a bMel 

wreath. 
To nittic Agrieultim did W^pMith 
The broken iron instmnMnts of cIm^ ; 
At sight of whqn ow 6pntM fofg«t their kind- 

Ung^ wrath* 



«««»■«««««• 



THB ORDINATION. 



For feBie, they little owe tofimgei He«T^l•— 
To please the Moiv tbey hide the little ghp\L 



Kilmarnock Wabsters, fidge and chtw^ 

And pour your creeshie nations { 
And ye wha leather rax uid draw. 

Of a* denominations : 
Swith to the Laigh Kirk, ane and a% 

And there tak up your statiooa ; 
Then aff to BegbU^t ia a raw. 

And pourdifine libations* 

For joy this day* 

Carst Common-Sense, that imp o* bell^ 
Cam in wi* Maggie Lander*, 

•Alluding to a scoffing Ballad which waf made on tTi^ 
tdmisiiion of the late Reverend and worthy Mr L— *« tu 
the Laigh Kirk. 



And set the bairns to danb her 

Wi' irtthisdv 

m 

Mak haste aoA turn King David owr 

And lilt wi* holj clangor ; 
O* double verae« coine gie us foar« 

And skirl up the Bangor : 
This day the Kirk kicks up a stoure* 

Kae mair tlie knaves shall wrang . 
For Heresy is in her powV, 

And gloriously sheMl whang her 

Wi* pith this di 

Come, let a proper text be read» 
And touch it aff wi* vigour. 

How graoeless Hom^ leugh at his i 
Which made Ctmaan a Niger ; 

Or Phinearf drove the murdering I 
Wi' wh-re-abhorriog rigour ; 

Or Zf/TporoAiJ:, the scauJdingJade^ 



Hiat al^pauf ]« a ohbbI weed 
He ta^ bat for the faahioal 

And gie him o*er the flock to feed^ 
And puiiflh each tranafpressioQ ; 

£«pecial mmt that croes the breed, 
Gie them toflicieBt threshin. 

Spare them nae day^ 

Now sold Kihuumock coek thy tail. 

And toes thy horas fa' caaty ; 
Nae mair thoalt root oot-owre the dale^ 

Becanae thy pastore't scanty ; 
For la{rfu*8 large o' gotpd kail 

Shall fill thy crib in plenty. 
And nuUt o* grace the pick and wale. 

No gien by way o' dainty. 

But ilka day. 

Nae mahr by Babd^a ttreams we'll weep^ 

To think opon oar 2^on ; 
And hing our fiddles up to sleep. 

Like baby-clouts a-drying : 
Coma, screw the pegs wi* tunefu' cheep. 

And o'er the thairms be trying. 
Ol^^l•r• i to see our elbucks wheep, 

Aad a' like lamb-tails flyin 

Fu' fast this day r 

Laog Patrtmagt, wi' rod o' aim. 
Has shor'd the kirk's undoin. 

As htely Fenmkk^ sair for&irn, • 
Has proren to its rain: 

D 



i 



And CoouHB-Smiae is gHBt ike «fif 
to mak to Jamie BtmUm 

Hor 'pbdit tkit 4a|. 



&Dt tlMi«*b Momlitj Uii$eU 

Embracing a' opinions ; 
tienr how he gies.the Utb^ yell. 

Between his twa companions; 
See, how she peels the skia, apd fell. 

As ane were peelin onions : 
Now there they're packed aff to h-U, 

And hanidiM onr dommioae. 

Henceforth this day* 

happy day ! r^ice, rgoiee. 

Come bouse about the porter ! 
Morality^s demure decoys 

Shall here nae mair find quarter: 
Af^Kifday, Rusad, are the boys 

That heresy can torture ; 
They'll gie her on a rape a hoyset 

And cow her measure Sorter 

By the head some day. 

Come, bring the tither mutchkin in. 

And bere'e for a ooodusioQ, 
To ev'ry New Light* mother's soDt 

From this time forth, ooofiuioo : 



• Ifrw Ugki'u a cant phrase )n the West of Scotland^ 
t«t thoM rdlglous opfaiimis irfaidi Dt Taylor eC Vot* 
vidi hsf defended so stnnuoualy. 

D2 
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The like has been, ihat yea may wear 
A noble head o* konu I 

And in yoor Ingt.nwst feyeiend Jaeiety 

To hear yon roar and rowte. 
Few men o* sense will doobt your olaiow 

To rank amang the iSTpwIe / 

< 
And when ye^re nomber*d wi* the dead. 

Below a grassy hillocky 

Wi* JBStice they nuiy nark yoar head ■ 

•* Here Has afiunons JVuttocA: /*' 



ADDRESS TO THE DEIL. 



O Prince/ OChkf of many throned Pov^, 
That led theembattl*d Seraphim to war ■ 

MILTOW. 



O TBoUy whaterer title snit thee* 
Auld Homie, Satan, Nick, or Clootie, 
Wha in yoor CaTem grim and sooUe, 

Clos*d under hatches, 
Sphui^es aboot the bmnstane cootie. 

To scaud poor wretches I 

Hear me* anid Hangk, for a wee. 
And let poor damned bodies be $ 

D3 



Far kend and noted is thy aaiiie ; 
And tho* yon lowan hengh's thy ha: 

ThoQ tniTels far ! 
And fiuthy thoa'^s neither lag nor fau 

Nor Uate nor 8CI 

Whylesy rangin like a roarin lion. 
For prey fa' holes and corners tryii 
WhyleS) on the strong^wing'd temf 

Tirling the kiiks 
Whyles in tha aaauui bosom, pryin 

Unseen thod lurl 

I*Te heard my rer'rend Grannie sa 
In lanely glens ye like to stray ; 
Or whare auld ruin*d castles gray. 

Nod to the mooi 
Ye fright the nightly wand*rer*8 w 

Wr eldritch oc 



Ae dnery, wiod^, winter iuyht« 

The itan shot down wV vklentia lightt 

Wi' joQy myaely I gat a frightt 

Ajeot the loch ; 
Ye, Uke a Taah4Nua« ttood m sight* 

Wi* wafiag angfa* 

The eodgel iai^y Qievedid ehake» 

Each hriatM hair atood Uke a stake, 

When wi* an eklritch stoor, qoaick—- qoaickF-p 

Amaag the sfiriDgSy 
Awa J0 aqnatter'd, like a drake, 

Qa whistliog wings. 

L«t warUteki grimt and witherM ka§$t 
Tell h^w wi* yoa on ragweed nags. 
They skim the mnirs and dizzy crags, 

Wi*wieked speed » 
And in kirk-yaida reaew their leagaes» 

Owra howkit ted. 

Thence, oowitra viTas, wi* toil aad paia. 
May plaage and phyige the kirn in Tarn ; 
For, O ! the yellow trea8nre*8 taen 

By wttchin skill ; 
And dawtitt twal-pint Hamkie't gaen 

As yell's the BiU. 

Thence myade knots mak grpat abase. 
On young godeown, fiMid, keen, and croose, 
Wl^en t|)e best wark-loom i* the house. 

By cantrip wit, 

P4 



To their dm 

te "■•:''«''•«'« late ^ 
The blewia, cBr«. mi«,|,ie,o« 

Till :. _ . ^'»de bi« e 

J^e'ermaif 

•AiFstraiigjit to 
i;in&»yii*,in2P&»Vbom....^ 
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And plajed oo man a coned brogue, 

(Bkck be yoar fa* !) 
And gied the infiuit warld a shog, 

'Maist rain*d a\ 

D*ye mind that day, when in a bias, 
Wi* redut dads, and reestit gizz. 
Ye did present your smootie phiz, 

'Mang bjBtier fock. 
And rtlented on the man ^ U% 

Your s^itefu* joke. 

And bow ye gat him i* your thrall. 
And brak him cot o* house and hall. 
While scabs and blotches did him gall, 

Wi' bitter daw. 
And loosM his Ul-tongnM, wicked scawl, 

Was warst ara t 

Bat a* yoar doings to rehearse, 
Yoor wily snares and fechtin fierce. 
Sin' that day ilficAae2* did yon pierce, 

Down to this time, ' 
Wad ding a Lallan tongne, or Erse, 

In fwose <nr rhyme. 

And now, anld CZooCv, I ken ye*re thinkin, 
A certain bardlets rantin, drinkin. 
Soma luckless hour will send him linkin 

To yoor black pit ; 

« 

• VideMi]tai,Bookyi. 
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O wad ye tak a thouf^ui. ^^ 

Ye aiblioa mii^t— I dinna ken^— 

Still bae a Uake^fm 
I'm wae to think upo' ^on den, 

£v*ii for yoar take 



0m 



THE 

DEATH AND DYING WOM 
POOR MAILIE, 

THE AUTH0»'*8 ONLY PET " 

▲N unco' mournfu' tai 

As MaUitf and her lambs thegither. 
Were ae day nibbling on the tether. 
Upon her cloot she coost a hitch. 
And owre she warslM in the ditch : 
^' -^ ^moaning, dying, she did lie 



burns' rozut, SS 

turn* whase la^pentable faoa 
in to moiini my woeful case ( 
fim^ wordi atteatiye hear. 
Mar tlMB to my Master dear | 
1 him, if e*er agaia he keep 
Bckle ge^r aa boy a sheep, 
1 him aever tie them mair 
nekod stringip o* hemp or hair { 
a* them out to park or hill, 
at them wander at their will ; 
ly his flock increase, and groif 
ma o* lambs and packs o* woo* 
1 him, he was a Master kin', 
^ye was gode to me and mine ; 
low my dying charge I gle him, 
elpless lambs I trust them wi* him. 
bid him save tl^e^* harmless lives, 
logs, and tods, and bntpher's knives ! 
lem o* gude cow-milk tlieir fill, 
bey be fit to fend themsel ; 
eat them duly, e'en and menu, 
eats o' b^y and rips o' com. 
1 may they never learn the gates 
ler vile wanrestfu' pets ! 
ink thro* slaps, Bnd reave and steal 
loks o' pease, or stocks o' kail, 
y they, like their gr^ forbei^rs, 
umie a year come thro* the sheers i 
ves will gie them bits o* bread, 
}airos greet for them when they're d^adj 
r poor tocp-/am6,my son and heir* 
d him breed him up wi* care \ 
D6 
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And DO to rin and wear his doot 
Like ither menslets, graceless, h 

* And nei^t, my yowie^ silly thin 
Gude keep thee fine a tether str 
O, may thow ne*er forgather up 
Wi* ony hiastit, moorland toc^ ; 
Bnt aye kei^p mind to moop and 
Wi* sheep o' credit like thysel. 

* And now, my bairns, wi*«my 
1 leave my blessin wP yoa bait!) 
And when you think upon your 
Mind to be lund to ane anither. 

* Now, hooest Hu^hoc^ dinna 

To tell my master a' my tale ; 

And bid him bum this cursed t 

And for thy pains thou^s get n 

This said, poor Mailie turned 

And closM h^r een aman^ the de 
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The last «ad cap-ttane of his wow ; 

Poor illaifieV dflid ! 

It*8 no the kws o* warld't gaar. 
That ooald sae bitter draw the tear. 
Or mak our bardie, dowie, wear 

The moariiiii^ weed, 
He*8 lost a friend and nedwur dear. 

In MtaiU dead. 

Thro' a' the.tewn she trotted bj him ; 
A lang half-mile she ooald descry him ; 
Wr kindly bleat, when she did 8|»y him, 

^e ran wi* qpeed ; 
A friead mair ^thfa' ne*er cam nij^h hiBi« 

Than MaUie dead. 

I wat she was a sh^p o* sease. 
And could behave hersel wi' mense ; 
1*11 say't, she never brak a fence 

Thro' thievish grsed* 
Our Bardie, lanelj, keeps the speooe 

Sin' Mailiet dead. 

Or, if he wanders up the howe. 
Her living image, in her yoaoc. 
Comes bleating to him, owre the knowe, 

For bits o' bread ; 
And down the briny pearls rowe 

Poor MaUie dead. 

She was nae get o' mnirland tips, 
Wi* tawted ket, and harry hips ; 



It maks gttde fellows gim and gape, 

Wi* choakio dread ; 

And BtAifCs bannet waire wi' crape. 

For JVoUie deacU 

0% a* ye har^s <»> bonny Doon / 
And wha' oo A^ your cbantfers tnne ! 
Come, joia the melandiolious croon 

O' RoHn's reedl 

His h^art will never get aboon 

His ikfaOte dead 1 



TO JAMES SMITH, 

MEECHANT, MAUCHLINE, 



.» <«C *>>A aAilll 



You surely lua sobm warlock-braif 

Own bamaa h^vU; 

For ne'er a boMm yet wag prief 

Agaimt your arta. 

For me, I twear by soo and moon. 
And every star that blinks aboon, 
Ye*ve cost me twenty pair o* shooo* 

Just gaon to see yon ; 
And every itber pair that's done* 

Mair ta'en I'm wi' yon* 

That auld ciapririoBS carlin*. Nature* 
To mak amends for scrimpit stature* 
She's tnm'd yoa al^ a homaa creature 

On htrfirtt plan. 
And In her fireikks, on every feature. 

She's wrote tht Man* 

Just now I've ta'en a fit of rhyme. 
My bamiie noddle^s working prime* 
My fancy yerkit up sublime 

Wi' hasty summon : 
Hae ye a leisure moment's time 

To hear what's comin ? 

Some rhyme a neebor's name to lash ; 

Some rhyme (vain thought !) for needfu' cash ; 

Some rhyme to court the eountra clash* 

And raise a din ; 
For me, an aim I never fash ; 

1 rhyme for fun. 



Has Uett me wi* a random shot 

O* cotmtra wit 

This while my notion's ta*en a skleoty 
To try my fate in g^de hiack prent ; 
But still the mair l*m that way bent. 

Something^ criesy * 

* I red yoo, honest man, tak tent I 

Ye*ll shaw yonr foU 

* There's ither poets, mnch yonr bette? 

* Far seen- in Greek, deep men o' lette 

* Hae thought they had insured thdr d 

* A' future ages ; 

* Now moths deform, in shapeless tat 

* Their unknowc 

Then fareweel hopes 6* laurel«bou^ 
'^ti fifarland my poetic brows ! 

••»» ^ve where busy ph 
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■e with th* iDflorioos disd. 

yofgotand gooe! 

yo*D«KlfabiKinataIe? 

w we*fe living, toand and hale ; 

ip and aaintop eroird the tail. 

Heave Care o*er ttde E 
ga* hefora KiijeyaeBt*s gale, 

Let*s take the tide. 

B» tae far*s I andentand, 
ehaated fairy-land, 
Pleaenre la the angle wand. 

That, wielded right, 
our* Ukenonitee, hand in hand* 

by fti' light. 



gic wand then let ae wield : 
oe that five-aad-forty's speeTd, 
lay, weary« joyless eild, 

Wi* wrinkrd face, 
loastia, hirplin owre the field, 

Wi* creepin pace. 

noe Ufii's imf dnws near the gloamia, 
reweel vacant careless roamin ; 
nreel cheerfa' tankards foamin. 

And social noise ; 
aweel dear, delnding wosuia. 

The joy o' joys! 

» 

hew pleasant in thy morning, 
Pancy*s rays the hills adorning I 



Umniiidraltliatttetbionis nflar 

j^ puing the leaves ; 

And tho' the puny wound appear. 

Short whUe it grieTM. 

Some, lucky, iad a flow'ry tpat, 
For whioh they never toll'd nor swat ; 
They drink the sweet, and eat the Irt, 

But care or psdn : 

And, haply, eye the harren hut 

IPVi' high disdaiq, 

Wi' steady «m, some Fortune chase ; 
Keen hope does every suiew brace ; 
Thro' fair, thro' foul, they urge the chace 

And seize the prey ; 

Then canie, in some cozie place, 

They close the day. 

And ithers, like your humble servan'. 



! what bittOT toil aad stniuR I— 
■nee wi* peevish^ poor GompUdiiiii I 
itoae*! icUe Lunm wanin ? 

S'm lot her gang 1 
ith what light aha baa lanuioin, 

L>et*8 aiag oar aaag» 

M I hera fliag to tha door* 

aaalf * Ya pow-'ia ! aid warm implore^ 

10^ 1 ahoold wander terra o*er, 

* la all bar cliraea. 
It w$ but this, I aak no laorey 

* Aja rowtb o' rh jBMa« 

dreeping foaata to ooantra lairday 
ioGlaa biog feaa tbair. beards ; 
fine braw claea to fine life-guardg, 

* And maidfl of honoar ; 
jill and whisky gie to omrda 

* Until they sconner* 

tloy empgUr merits it; 
srter gie to Wmie Pkl ; 
wealth to some be-legerM cit. 

In cent, per cent, 
gie me re^ Sterling wit, 

* And I*m content, 

ile ye are pteaeed to keep me hale, 
lit down owre ray scanty meal, 
; ^Otet'brQ^ or m>udi» kaU^ 

• Wi'^havfu'ftMje, 



Sirornfoeto8om>ir,cawa. 

O ye douce fock, that Uve by 
GniTe.t,dele«.blooded.cate 
Compare .ri'jcmi::©?^ 

v^ , • Hoir ma 

Yonr heart, are jurt.rtaadi 

VonrUn 

Naehair4,rain'd«Bti,„prtJ, 
/«yo,ru,.letter'daan.™ft 
InanawtrilUwHigracJr 

Bnf »«». • • ^® never 

«Bt g7«ww,«o, solemn basses 

Ye hma ai 
Nae ferljr tho' v« A. J. - ' 
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Then, Jamkp 1 ihall mj nae aair* 

: But qoat my Mngt 
Content with you to nak a i«ir« 

Whara^cr I giBS> 



A DREAM. 



TboogbtB, wordi, and dewb tile itatate Uhdm witk 



But surely Dreams weren^er indicted trieaon* 

[On reading, in the publie papen, the LAURBAt'S 
ODE, with the other PARADE of June 4, 1786, the 
Author was no loonerdropt asleep, than he imagined 
himsdf transported to the Birth-day Levee ; and, i» 
his dreaming fkncy, made the f oIlovHng AddraH*3 

OuoE-MORHii<o i» yoor Me^uhf t 

May HeaT*n augment year bli— ■» 
On erery new Bkik-day ye aee, 

A hnmble poet wishes ! 
My hardship here, at year lersef 

On sic a day as this is. 
Is sore an ancooth sight to see, 

Anang thae Birth-day dresses 

Sae ioe this day. 

I see ye*re complimented thrang. 
By Booy a lord, and faMly : 



» » •-«» b~" "~ 



But aye uiierriiig a^mAj ^ 

On sic a day* 

Forme! before a monarcVs facet 

Ef'n there I winna flatter ; 
For nother pension, post, nor place, 

Am I your humble debtor ; 
Sae, nae reHectkm on jfoicr gface, 

Ytmr king s hip to bespatter ; 
There's mony waur been o' the race, 

Aiid'aiblins ane been better 

Than you this day« 

♦Tift f«ry tn», wkj saw^teiga king. 
My skill may weel be doubted ; 

But facts are dtiek that winna diiig» 
And downa be disputed : 

Your royal nest, beneaitb yoor wing. 

Is e'en right reft and ekmted, 
A.t<l nnw ihA thivd oart e' the fltrtii|p# 



But fiuth ! t mmkh doubt* toy Smtf 

Ye\e trusted 'minutnitiai 
To chips, wha« in a iMim or byre* 

Wad better fill their stalkw 

Than courts yon day« 

And now ye*ve ^iea auld SrUtiH psaoe. 

Her broken shins to plubter ; 
Voor sair taxation does her fleece* 

Till she has scarce a tester ; 
For me, thank -Qod! aiy life's a feoae* 

Nae bargaim wearing fester. 
Or, feith I I fear, that, wi* the geese, 

I shortly boost to pastore 

I* the craft some day* 

Vm no mlstmsttng fVUlie Pitt^ 

When taxes he enlafges, 
(And WUTs a true gnde fellow's gett, 

A name not envy spaiiges). 
That he intends to pay yoor debt. 

And lessen a* your duiiges ; ' 
Bat 6-4l-8ake ! let nae taving fit 

Abridge your bonny baiges 

And boats this day^ 

Adieu, my Liege ! may freedom geek 
Beneath your high protection ; 

And may ye rax Corruption's neck. 
And gie her for dissection. 

Bat since I'm here, I'll no neglecty 
In loyal> true afieCtiony 



^M ye accept a complinint 
A 8i»ple poet gies ye ? 

Thae bonny bairntiae, Hea, 
awl Jugher may thej heez 

In bli«,. tm Fate ace daH 
Forevertopeleaaeve 

Frae can 

^^ yon, yenng: potenta^ of P 
I ten yoitfjy^Ane,* fairly, 

I mtaaldye're driving m„ 

But some day ye may gnaw yo 

Aiidcurge your folly gairly, 

Thate'eryebrak/>wnaVpae 
Orrattl'ddicewi'CAflr/^ 

By night < 

Yet aft a ragg»d cowte V been k: 
To mak a noble aiver .• 
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Ud yet, wi* fiiiuiy, queer Sir t/eftii -ff 
He was an uaco shaTer 

For monie a day. 

'or yoa, rigbt reverend Osnabnigy 

Nane sets the Jovn-sfeeve sweeter^ 
klthoogh a ribband at your lug^^ 

Wad been a dress completer ; 
Lb ye disown yon pau^ty dog 

That bears the keys of Peter, 
fliea, swith ! and get a wife to hog. 

Or, troth ! ye*Il stain the mitre 

Some inckless day. 

foong, royal Tony Breekt, I learn, 

YeVe lately come athawart her ; 
1 glorioo* gall^Xf 8^*™ <^d stem, 

Weel riggM for Venus* barter ; 
tut first hang oat, that she^ll discern, 

Yoor hymeneal charter. 
Then heave aboard yoor grapple ainiy 

And, lai^ opo* her qqarter. 

Come foil that day. 

Ye, lastly, bonny blossoms a% ^ 

Ye royal lasses daujfjf 
HeaY*n mak yon gw^'as weel as braw^ 

And gle yon lads ^a-plenty : 
lot sneer na Brituk A^git 4lwa, . 

For kings m onso scant aye ; 

t Sir John FalttiAl Sse Shakespeare's Henry IT. 
X AHudlng Co the Newi^per MxxHmtof a oeitain Royal 
tailor's aaoottr. 

£ 



The infant alth, half-fbrm^d, was en 
I pbwrM as eerie*8 IM been dnsfat 

In some wild g1 
When sffeet, like modest worth, she 

. And stappet bei 

Green, slender, leaf-clad hdly-befugk 
Were twisted, graoefu*, round her b 
I took her for som^ ScotHskMute^ 

B J that same t< 
And come to st<^ those reckless tow 

Wad soon been 

A * hsir-braiB*d, sentisMntal traoe% 
Was a^troBglj marked in her face ; 
A wildlj-wit^9 rustic grace. 

Shone full upon 
Her eye, er'n tnm'd on empty space, 

Beamed keen wi 
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Her wumUe \arf^ o* prMouh hue* 

My gsxing wonder chiefly drew ; 

Deep iigktt and akadea, hoU-minglin^, threw 

AhisCregruid; 
And aeeaiMy to my astnuehM Tiew, 

A we U kmmm hmL 

Here, riveri ia the sea were h»t; 
There, moantaias to the ildes were toat : 
Here* tnmhling biUows mariiM the coast* 

Wi* sorging foam | 
There, distant shone Art*s lofty boast. 

The lordly domob 

Here, Dooa ponrM down his ftr-fetchM floods ; 
There, well-fed /nome stately thuds ! 
Aold hennit ^yr staw thro* his woodsy 

On to the shore ; 
Aad mony a lesser torrent scuds, 

Wi* seemin roar. 

Low, in a sandy valley spread. 
An ancient borough rear'd her head* 
Still, as in Scottish story read. 

She beasts a race* 
To eveiy nobler virtue bred. 

And polishM grace* 

By stately towV, or palace fair* 
Or rains pedent in the air. 
Bold steins of heroes, here and there, 

1 oon*d disoeraf 



Tbetrfoutii 

HisnatiTek 

•TheWallacefc 
T William w«jiaeft 
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Bold, •oUierwiMiar'^ mdmmmjf'U 

Thif ■tarode ^ong. 



Tbro* many m wild loinrtf grore % 
Near many a hermit-iancy*d core, 
<Fit haunts for Prpandthipi or for LoWf 

la mvaiof moad)9 
An aged Jwdg/k^ I Mw him fsvvi 

DtraoMuiff good* 

With deep stnMki gi ff n tial awe,^ 
The learned nre and eon I law* 
To Nature's <M» mad Nature's Jaw* 

Thej gave their Ion ; 
This, all its loiiroe and end to drawg 

Th«tf to adore. 

j9ryd!one*« br^Ta wacd % I well could spj^ 
Beneath old Scotia's smfling eye ; 
>Vho eall'd oa Fa«ie> low standing by. 

To hand him on^ 
Where many 9 patriot-name on high 

And hero ahoaa* 

DDA1T SBCOFp* 

With musing deep, astonishM stare, 
I TiewM th« ^T*q<y ' ittiomingjMri 

•Bankimming, the seat ef the late Lord Justioe-Caexlb 

f Ca Mhii , itmmm€i tiie late Doctor^ and present Pro- 
fcMor Stewart. 



JCoIoimI 



«a^s ■••>•• • "—J — 



• In me thy native Mnae regwd I 

• Nor longer mourn thy fitte is hard, 

• Thus poorly low 

« I come to gie thee such reward 

« As we hestow. 

« Know, the great g«i*i» of thw land 

• Has many a light, aerial hand, 

• Who, all heneath his high command, 

« Harmoniously, 
< As arts or arms they understand, 

• Thdr lahours ply. 

• They 5bo<«o'f race amtng them share; 

• Some fire the soldier on to dare ; 
« Some rouse the patriot up to hare 

< Corruption's heart s 
« Some teach the hard, a darling care, 

c The tuneful art. 
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And when the htad^ or hcmry sage^ 
Charm or imtivct the intore age. 
They bind the wiU poetic rage 

*Iii energy, 
Or p<niit the iHOooclaftTe papfe 

•Foil on the eye. 

Hence FnOartom^ the brave and yem^i 
Hence Dempgiar*$ sseal-inepired tongae } 
Hence, sweet, hanaonione, Beaiiie sung 

«His<«Mhistfellay8r 
Or tore, with nobler ardoar stuag, 

<The#e(|itic'#bay«. 

To lower orders are assigned 

Tlie hombler ranks of HoBMa-kind, 

The rostic Bard, the lab*ring Hind, 

•The Artisan; 
All choose, as yarious they're indiaVIt 

' The variooa Bai^ 

When yellow waves the heavy grain, 
The threkroing storm some strongly rem ; 
Some tea^ to meliorate the plain, 

•WithtiUagenridU; 
And some instruct the shepherd traia, 

•Blytheowrethehilh " 

Some hint the Lover's harmless wile ; 
Some grace the Maiden's artless smile ; 
Sena soothe the Laborer's weary toil 
^ « For humble giins> 



• Toii«nt«"»-^j 



*(XnuticBard! 
'inyiuunj iinnncwithrbyiiies. 



« I ISW 



Owe eefek ti» ■«»*« ■^««^» 



.■. - x_.i:ui«Mv mar 2 



* And joy tad. wumo fannag fehk 

* la vY'iy gfow§^ 

* I saw tliee eyt A* ffaa'ml inartk 

^ WiOi boajMUais 1ot«< 



< W:hen ij{Mn'd ieUf,«wl«9Dre 
' Call'd forth the reapers' mstling iioisey 
* 1 saw thee lavro their ev*kdng |oy»» 

'And lonely slA« 
' To veiit fhy hsMMi's amtf&ag lim 

* In ^pmAie walk* 

< ^'hen yoothfbl Lofv, wann-blnshini^, strong, 

< Keen-shivering shot thy aenres aloag, 
' Those arotnts^ gratefiil to thy tongue^ 

< Th* adored Nmu 
' I tanght thee how to poor in song, 

* To soothe thy flami^ 

• 

' I saw thy poise's maddenthg play« 

< Wild send thee Pleasure's deviooa wi^^ 

* Misled by Fmaefa Meteor ray* 

* By passiea AivenE 

* But yet the %ttthHt led astray 

«Was]i^lfMHMv«p. 



• J t^vght thy manners-p^ting strains, 

* The jloTes, the ways of snnple swains, 

• Till now, owre all my wide domains, 

* Thy fame extends ; 

* And some, the pride of CaSd's plains, 

' PeoeniQ tlw iHsadi. 



• The lowly daity sweetiy blows ; 

• Tho* large the forest's monarch throwa 

• His army shade, 
« Yrt gr&m the jmcy hawthorn grows, 

«Adown the glade. 

« Then nerfer mnrmnr nor repine ; 

• StriTe in thy hmnble sphere to ahine ; 

• And trust me, not PcitotCs mine, 

« Nor king's regard, 

• Can gife a blisa o'ermatching thine, 

< A fustic Bard^ 

c To give my connsels all in one, * 
< Thy tnneftil flame still carefiil fan ; 

• Preserve tike diffi^ cfMan^ 

• With eon! erect ! 

« And trust, the l/iMWJrs^ Pfa» 

* Will all protect. 

t ^«/r «M>/ir <&» t&M.'— she solemn said. 
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ADDRESS TO THE UNCO GUID, 

OB TWi 

RIGIDLY BIGHTEOUS. 



My ■on, JbgieinOTfaiu make a rule* 

And hunp thtm ay thegither t 
The RiKid Rigtatioat la a fool. 

The Rigid Wise aaither: 
The deaaeft com tliat e'er waa dl|^ 

May hae tome pilea o* eafTIn ; 
Sae na^er a ftOow-ereatufeaUglit 

For random flti o* daffld. 

lOLOMOIf— ICOUCI. TlL 16. 



O TK wha are sae guid yonnol* 

Sae pious, and sae Jioly, 
Ye*Te nought to do bnt mark and tdl 

Your neebonr*! fittts and folly ! 
Whase Kfa is like a wed-gann miHy 

SapplyM wi* store o* water. 
The heapit happer's ebbing still. 

And still the clap plajs clatter. 

Hear me, ye venerable core. 

As counsel for poor mortals. 
That frequent pass doooa Wisdoni't dooft 

For glaiket Folly's portal^ ; 



And shudder At the niiR*f ; 
«otatttaBioiiM«f«feir«^, 

What makes the myitvdi 

Dijcount what scant occaim 

That purity ye pride in, 

And (what's aft mairtha? a' < 
Your better art o' hiding. 

'Wiink. whea jour castiated i 

G^snowandihenawall^ 

What raging. an„t hie tcCo 

^i^«rft5detoi'>onrfc 
H^ on ,« send yonrsea-w. 

But in the teeth o'baith to sail, 
ItmaksanniiB»lto.w«y; 

See Social JUfe and Qee ait dow 
A joyous and wthinlduy, 

TJl, quite tansBwgiify'd, Owy', 




BDkif* raxut,' 

Beron JOB pe pooryraifty nanu. 

Suppose m change o" ct 
Ad«>rloT'dl<ul,c 



Tboi gcDtlj scan joor brother maa, 

StillgratUriutet woman i 
Tho' tiwj m^ gvifC ^ ^un wiaaf , 

To Mcp uidaia homui i 
One poiat moat itiH be graatlj daik. 

The iKini^ wig tboj do it{ 
Aad^t •■ lamdy cu je piark. 

How fir periiapi the; roe it. 

Wha mada the iMsrt. 'tia He akna 

DMai.41j.aati7»,. 
He koova mA ckgid. ita nnona tats. 

Each ipriBfi it* nrioot Uaai 
Tbed al Ika balaaae H'a be mnte. 

We oercr een m^nit it i 
What') dgw oa partly naj oonpnU, 



Has anld KHmuamiidc leen the Di 
Or great M^Khik^ f thrawn bk 
Or Rokimmm 1| agaia grown weel. 

To preach am 
* Ka, wanr than a* !* cries ilka chi 

* TamSawmk 

KSmamodc buig may grant and gr 
And sigh, and sah, wid greet her h 
And deed her bairns, man, wife, ai 

In raooniBg n 
To death ahe^s dearlj paid the kam 

TamSamsoB*f 

The brethren o^ the mystic IsmI, 
May hing their head in woefii' be?c 

« When tfaw worthy old sportnnan wei 
fowl Mason, he nmnnmpA it •a- •«»-.«« 
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hile by their oom the tetn wiU nmU 

Like oay bead; 
Mth*s gin th« Lodfi^ u anoo denS, 

Tarn Samsoo^s dead I 

lieii winter auifflet np his doaky 
id binds the mire like a rock ; 
hen to the loughs tlie eorlers flock, 

Wi* gleesome speed* 
ha will they ilaUon at the coofc 9 

Tarn SaoMon's dead ! 

s was the Idog o* a' the core, 
» gnard#er draw, or wick a borst 
op the rink like Jeku roar 

In tine a* need ; 
t now he lags on death's Ao^-toore, 

Tam Samson's dead I 

« 

iw safe the stately saomont sail, 
d trouts bedropp'd wi' crimson hail, 
d eels, weel kend for souple tail, 

And geds for greedt 
loe dark in death's /^A-creef we wail, 

Tam Samson dead ! 

joice ye birring paitricks a' ; 
oeotie muiroocks, cronsely craw ; 
mankias, cock your Aids fa' braw, 

Withootten dread ; 
nr noEtal Ae 10 now awa% 

Tdb Samson's dead 



Tarn SanM«*i 

In Tain anld age hk body battens 
Id Tain the goat his ancles fbtteiB ; 
In vain the bvna came down \jjgB w, 

An acre braid! 
Now ey*rj anld wife* greetin, datte 

Tarn SamBon's 

Owre monie a wearie hag be l«pit« 
And ay the titljer shot be thaxn|iht 
Till coward death- behmt him jnmpitf 

Wi' dewlly feidi 
Now he pndmmBf wi* tout o* tmmpc 

Tarn Sam8on*8 d 

When at his heart be felt the dagg«r| 
He reelM his wonted bottle twajg|er» 
But jet be drew the mortal trigger 

Wi* weel..aim'd 1 
• Lord. fii» *»•-—• 
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, loir he Bes, mlMtiBgrMit 
pe vpea hit ftnWnriiy breast 
qplldb* mMnH big* htr BMtv 

To halch and breed ! 
nae nair be*!! them molMt I 

Tfem Saauon's dead ! 

Aogntt viodi tha headier imTe» 
portnieii wander bj yon gprate* 
rMtm let Us neni'iy cmte 

0* poatber an* lead, 
dbo Mtwcr file her flavet 

Tarn Samson^ dead! 

■ tm^. his aanli iHiiune*er he bo t 
with o* tmDfw»m Ihaa me i 
d twm i h a ts, or BMiybe three, 

Tet what remeed P 
da]» honeit smd want we: 

TamSamson*ideadI 

THE EFITAFH. 

Iahsoh's woel-woni eky here liea» 
saatfaig saalote spare him I 
■t worth in he^foa rise* 
1 mend or ye wn near hiai* 

PBR CONTRA, 
met and center like a filly 
a' the streets and neoks o' K3lie\ 

aeif aphmwtiiseoiuitry ftdks •orattimsi MS Afr 



HALLOWEE. 

ThefoUowing POEMwiU, bym 
enough underetodd; buti for the aa 
unacquainted with the mannen ax 
country where the soene is cast. Nob 

some acooiuit of the principal Chan 
night, so big with Prophecy to H 
West of Scotland. The panioa «f i 

makes • striking pirt of the hirtory ! 
its rude state, inaUi^*ndn«ti«i, 
JBtertauunent to a philosophic mind^ 
honour the author with a penual, tc 
It among the more unenli^teoed in 

Yes I let the Rich deride» theJ 
The simple pleasures of the kn 
To me more dear, congenial to 
Onenatt?e chno^ than all tibe 



Upom that m^ht, when fairies Us 
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Or OWT8 the laji* in splendid UuBt 

On tprig^itly ooontra pmio0{ 
Or for Cofam the rout ii U*«n, 

Beneath Uw moon^s pale benmt ; 
There, np the Cmat *, to atrmy and rofii^ 

Amang the rocks and stf eaaia 

To sport that night. 

Amang the boony, winduig banks, 

Whar DeoM rins, wimplin, clear, 
Whar BBOcrf ance mlM the martial ranks, 

And shook the Corrtdr spear. 
Some merry, friendly, oountra focks. 

Together did conveen. 
To ^aom their nits, and pou their stocksi 

Aad hand their HaUomeem, 

Fa* Uythe that night 

The lasses feat, aad cleanly neat, 
Mair braw than when they're fine ; 

Their laces Uythe, fa* sweetly kythe. 
Hearts leali aad warm, and kin* ; 

The lads sae trig, wi* wooer-babs. 
Weal. knotted on their garten. 

Seme nnco blate, and some wi* gabs^ 

Gar lasses hearts gai^ sVirtiB* 

Whyles ftst at night. 

• ▲ noted nvem near Colean-houaei ealled the Coive 
•f Coteaa I wliidit u well m Cuiili* Downani, is fSuned 
hi etmntrf tlUnj, tar bdng a favourite haunt of fiiuiea. 

f Theiinnout CBBoOyofthat name, the aoceBton of 
Itcibert, the gmt deftTerer of hb country, w«e EarU of 
earridb 



And pcm% for wui o* better shift, 
A ncMl was Uke a sow-tail, 

SaebowHtlii 

Then, stnuight or crookod, jixd oc 

They roar and cry a* throa*ther , 
The Tern wee-things, todlin, lin, 

Wi* stocks outpowre their sbootl 
And gif the auiockU sweet or sooi 

Wi* joctelegs they taste then; 
Syne cosieiy, aboon the doov, 

Wi' cannie cara they've pi«e*4 tl 

ToUatbataiii 



• Thefint cfaunycf ntUpmrnm, 
ttoek, orpUmtofkaiL ThsfBtatgpei 
wUh eyes abut, and poll the first Ihey ■ 
ing big or Iittl«^ttraigfat or crooked^ is 
sbe and ahape of the gnnd ol^eetol 
_thA htuhaiid or wtAik it$mw ^nL ra 
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(lie lasses staw fins ^mmaf; tlMa A% 

To pou their «ta£b o* osm* | 
3ut Rab sltpa oot, aai jfadks about 

Behint the mnckle thoin t 
lie gnppk Nelly lunl aad fi«t | 

Load skirrd a* the husaa; 
Bat her tap-pickU waist was lest. 

When kittlin i* the finMe-hcMset 

Wi' Urn that night 

rhe anld Godewife's weel hoordit «itt»||» 

Are roand and roond divideflt 
^nd nonie lads sad lasses fittes 

Are the^ that night dedded : 
Some kihdie, eonthie, side by side^ 

And barn thither trimly ; 
Some start awa, wi* saucy pride. 

And juiap out-owre the chimlie 

Fu* high that night 

* They go to the bam>yird, and poll cacli» at ttuee 
nreral timet, a ttalk of oat*. If tlie tUrd stalk wants 
tie top-pIcUe, that b, tito grain at the top of ttit italky 
!ie party fai qun will onneteitioo the marrlagfrted aay 
ling but a maid. 

f When the com if in a doobtlbl state, bj beiag tea 
reen or wet, theatack-huUder, ^ mcaasof old timhsr» 
c malcei 9 hvge apartment in his staclc, with an open- 
C In the side which li most u|M8ed toTthe wfaid} this 
i calls a fattse^iouse. 

NBorainythenutsisaftivooritecharm. Theynams 
telad and lass to each particolar nut, as they lay liiem 

tiiefire; and, accordlnglj as they bum qoletlyto* 
tiwr, or start from beside enaauodwr^ttei 
me of the coortihip wUtba. 



As thej wad never mair | 

*Tili faff ! he started sp the 

And Jean had e*eB a sair 

To 



Poor Williey wi* his bow-ka 

Was burnt vri' prinsie N 
And Mallie, nae donbt, too 

To be compar*d to Willie 
Mairs nit lap ont, wi* pride 

And her ain fit it brant il 
WhUe Willie lap, ami swoi 

'Twas just the waj he w 

To be 

Nell had the fanse-honse in 
She pits hersel and Rob 

in lovin^i^ bleeze they svreel 
Till white in ase they're 

Neirs heart was dancin at 

fik* wYiim«r*i1 Riih to Iai 
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r 

She thro* the yard the nearest taks^ 

Aad to the kfln ahe goes then, 
lad «<^rfcliiM« graipit for the banks. 

And in the Mne-c/ac* throvrs then. 

Right fear*t that night. 

had aye she win*t, and aye she swat ; 

I wat she made nac jaukin ; 
Till something held within the pat, 

Gnde L— d ! but she was qnakin ! 
Bat whether *twas the deil himseli 

Or whether Hwas a baok-ea'. 
Or whether it was Andrew Bell, 

She didna wait on talkin 

To spier that night* 

Wee Jenny to her Grannie says, 

* Will ye gae wi* me. Grannie ? 
•VU eat the applef at the glastf 

* I gat fraa ancle Johnnie :* 

* Whoever woold, whh miccoi, try tMi ipdl, nAut 
ttiietly obterve theM directiom : Steal out, all alone, to 
the kUn, and, darkling, throw into the pot a clue of blue 
yam; wind it in a new clue (^ the old one; and, towards 
the latter end, lomething will hold the threud ; demaitd, 
Wha hauds 7 i. e. who holdV an anawer will be retiiru- 
ed from the kiln-pot, by naming the ChiMan and ur- 
nameof your future qpouie. 

f Take a candle^ and go alone to a looking^am; eat 
an ^yple before it ; and some traditiona lay, you ihoukt 
•omb ymir hair all the time; the face tt your ecAiJugal 
aompankm, to be, wiU be leen inthe|^aa«, as tf peeing 
•rer yoiu ihoulder. 

F 



* I daar yoa try sic sportin, 

* As seek the foal thief ony place, 

* For him to spae yoar fortime : 

« Nae doubt but ye may get a aigki f 

* Great cause ye hae to fear it ; 

< For monie a ane has gotten a fright^ 

* And liv'd and diM deleeret, 

* On sic a night* 
i" 

• Ae har'st albre the Sherra-Moor, 

* I mind't as weeVs yestreen, \ ;x 

* 1 was a gilpe]^ then, Vm sure ^^ 

< I was nae past' fifteen : 
» The simmer had been cauld and wat, 
« And stuff was unco green ; 

• And aye a rBUtin kirn w^ gat, 

* And jnst on Halhween 

« It fell that night 



BUXNI* P0S1ff» 123 

* He gfat htmp igmf , I mind It weel, 

* And be nuule imoo light o*t ; 

* But moide a day was hy JUauef , 

* He was sae sairiy frighted 

< That Tcra night* 



Then up gat fechtin Jaaiie Fleckt 

And he swore by bis oonsdeooet 
That be could foiD Aesifi-fleetf a peck ; 

For it was a* bat nonsense : 
The anid godemaa nuight down the pockj 

And out a baadiii* gied him ; 
Syne bode bhn slip fine 'mang the lock* 

Some time when nae one see!d bimt 

And try*t that night% 

' He marches thro* amang the stacksi 

Tho* he was jMnetbing stnrdn ; 
The grolp lie for a iorrov taks. 

And hanrlsMlus eorpin : 
And every now and then, he says, 

* Hemp seed I saw thee, 

• Steal out, uiqperoeivttd, and iow a handAilof hemp. 
med, hairowing It with any thing you can oonvenicntly 
draw after you. Repeat, now and tfieo, ' Herap^eed I 
« MW thee, hemp-aeed Isawthee; and him ((nr her) that 
' la to be my tnie4ore« oome after me andpou Uiee.» 
•^LoA over yoar left dioulder, and you will tee the sp. 
penanoe of 4he penon inToked, in the attttude of palling 
iwmp. Sane traditions my, * Come after me, and diaw 
tbte/ that if, show thyself; in which case it ^iqily nf- 
peaiB. Othen omit the harrowing, and mj, ' Cosae af> 
ter me and barrowllMe.' 

F2 






10 keep Ills courage cJ 

Although his hair began 

He was gae fleyM and c 

Till presently he heara a i 

And then a grane and g 

He by his shouther gae a 

And tumbled wi' a wint 

OutK 

He roar'd a horrid murder 

In dreadfu' d<^peration I 

And young andauld cam ri 

To hear the sad narratio 

He swore 'twas hildun Jet 

Or cronchie Merran Hui 

Till step ! she trotted thro' 

And wha was it but gnm 

Asteei 

Meg &in wtad to the ftom h 



t {or to meet the deil ber lene. 
She pat hut little fidth bt 
e ffieB the herd a pickle nitey 
\xid twa red-cheekit apples, 
watch, while for the bom she sets, 
[n hopes to see Tam Kipples 

That vera aii^ht 

B turns the key wi* cannie thraw, 
hnA owre the threshold Tentares ; 
t first «Mi Sawnie {pes a ca', 
$jiie baoldly in she enters : 
nattoJi rattled up the wa% 
ind she cried, L— d presenre her ! 
d ran thro* midden-hole an* a*, 
\ad pray'd wi* zeal and ferrour, 

Fu' last that ni^^t. 

ey hoy't ont Will, wi* sair advice ; 
They hecht him some fine braw ane ; 
Jmnc*d the Hack hefaddom't tkrioc^ 
Vas timner propt for thrawin : 
taks a swirlie, aold moss- oak, 
'or some black, g^nsome cartin : 

ng down com against the wind. Rqwtt it three 
Ml sad the third time, anapparition will pan throufth 
bam, in at the windy door and out at the other, 
ag both the figure in question, and the appearanoe 
itimie msiUng the employment or 8tati<» in life. 
Take sn opportunity of going, unnoticed, to a 
y^itmek, and fkthom it three times round. The las 
am, of the last time, you will oatdi m your arms <hs 
I of your future conjugal yoiLe4dknr« 
FJ 



««, och I that night, mag thi 
She g«t a feaifa' settfin ! 

She thre» the whins, and by the 
And own the hiU gaed scrieTii 

^^^^^»»i three laifds' landB met at 
To dip her left atak sleeve in. 

Was bent fh 

Whyles owTi a limi the bninie pi 

As thro' the glen it wimpiM ; 
Whiles round a rocky scaar it str 

Whyles in a wid it dimpl'd ; 
Whyles glitterM to the nightly ra 

Wr bickering, daacing darale; 
Whyles cockit underneath the bra 

Below the spreading hazle, 

Unseen that] 

Amang the bradMn, on the braa» 
Between her and the moon. 
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or else soae ootler qiiey» 

•ad gae a croon : ' 

ai*a hoart maist lap the hool $ 

▼Vock hdgfat ahe jompit, 

I a fit, aili ia the pool 

w the hi|^ ahe phuipit, 

Wi* a phiage that night. 

m the clean bearth-ftaoe^ 

^gief three* are raagedy 

r tfaM great care is ta*ea 

them dolj chenged: 

I Jo&a* wha wedlock's joys» 

r'ayar did desire, 

■ gat the toom dish thrioey 

r*d them on tiie fire. 

In wrath that night. 

r sai^y andfriendlj cracks, 
MjiUdna weary ; 
tales and fiinny jokes, 
mis were cheap and cheery : 
V «ow*arj', wT fragrant lont, 
ie!r gabe a-steerin ; 

Inasdiahait pot dein water in one, foul 
wt, end \mn tbm tldni empty. Blindfold 
, Imd him to the hearth where the diihesars 
lOr ilw) dips the left hand: If by dunce in 
Iter* the futune husband or wife irill omie o 
mtriroony amald: if In thcfoul, a widow; 
pCy dista, H fotetrlls, wiUi equal certainty, no 
t sIL. It k rapaated three times; and erery 
■angcment of the dishes is altered* 
, with butter instead flC milk to thonu is el^ 
allowMB mraier. 
IF* 



THE 

AULB FARMERS NEW-TEAR 
MORNING SALUTATION 

TO 



HIS AULD MARE MAG€I£, 

On giving her the acruatamed Rfpp of Com t 
honud in the New Year. 

A Gvde NeW'Tear I wLsb thee, Magg^ E 
Hao, thore*8 a ripp to thy auld baggie ; 
Tho* thoa*B bowe>backit dow, and knaggicy 

IVc seen tlie day. 
Thou conldhae gaen like ony stag^e 

Ont-owre the lay. 

Tho* now thou^a dovie, stiff, and crazy, 
• -'» ♦Kw «n1d hide*8 as white's a daisy* 






1S9 



^,^o«M»w» 



^.OKW'^."? ^tocher detf. 

t,girf«-ti»«.»^.a fifty ^; 

T«lio'yeWi» Ye ne'er ^" 

j^gweetanAR"^i,^ade«iair^ 

ho^e anA boWet 

That toy J« '^ "^w heels ^ '"» ' 
And T»« *•* "^ Var, fe» '»"' ' 

• » It 



i 



_^ toft A°» ^' 1,'et *«» 8**^ 

Aft*-"* ' ^?5!^*^v.«.'. 
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W]ieii firasto lay fang'* and soaws were deep^ 
And threateoM labour back to keep» 
I gied thy eog a wae bit he^ 

AbooBtbetUBoier; 
1 kcnd my Maggie wadoa sleep 

Ftftbatyor 



In cart or car tkoo nerer reestit s 

The stayest brae than wad hae fiicM it ; 

Thoa never faqp, afid stent, and breastit^ 

Then stood to blaw I 
Bat just thy step a wee things hastit, 

TboafBeorHamb 



My jpfea^ is now thy humtnae a** ; 
Four gaUant bmtea is e*er did drair| 
Forbytf an BMe* I*te sett't awa. 

That thoo hast nnrst : 
They drew MS Ikretteea pimd and twa. 

The very warst. 

Mofiie a iair drnrfc wtf twa hae wrooght. 
And wi* the weaiy wari' fooght I 
And monie aa aaxioos digr* I thought 

Wewadbebeftt! 
Yet here to cnuey age we*re brooght, 

Wi* something yet. 

And thUk aa, my anU trusty serran*. 
That now, peirfaaps, thoa*s less deservia. 
And thy anld days may end in starrin. 

For my last/wt 
FS 



TV I tentie <*an 1*11 flit thy tethei 

To some hain*< 

Whan ye may nobly rax yoor lei 

Wr snia* fiUigi 



TO A MOUSE 
OK TuaKiNa H£a up in H£a 

THE PLOUGH, NOY^MBII 

Wn, sleeiit* eowrin, tim*roiis ba 
O, what a panic^a ia thy braattle f 
Tkoa oeedna atart awa sae haatie, 

Wi* bickering bi 
I irad be liuth to rin and chaae that 

Wi*niurd*rinjM 

I'm tnilv Romr M«n'« j1/>«»5~* — 
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w«', winds en«»»« , 

lK»««*".7"eomi»fast, 

*MC0B« »»«•• ^r^ tho«ght to dtrrf. 

^ „' leaves ani »*»*'•' 

.j^rt weo *>» ^^ ;! a^ear, nibble I 
»-<«*rj::^ou'To.?tb, trouble. 

^«*otetb.'ta.er|s^«»^J,::dd'. 
B„t,Moo.W.*j»''^:;^'X' 






ji WINTER 






.! 4iiro* the 
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Lisi^niog, the door and winaocks raitls^ 
I thought me on the onrie cattle^ 
Or nUj sheepf wha bide this brattle 

O* winter war. 
And thro* the drifly deep-lairing, iprattla 

Brneath a acar* 

nk hipping bird, wee, helpleaa tiling ! 
That in the merry roontha o* spring, 
Deli)^ited ma to hear thee sing. 

What comes o* thee ? 
Whare wilt thoa oow> thy chittering winpt 

And dose thy ee ? 

Kv*n yon on mordMng errands toil^d^ 

Lone from yoor savage homes ezil^d^ 

The blood-stainM roost, and sheep-eote spoiled-. 

My heart finrgets, 
While pitOess the tempest wild 

Sore on yoa beats* 

Now Pkcebe^ in her midnight reign. 
Dark muffled, viewM the dreary plain. 
Still crowding thoughts, a pensive trainy 

Rose in my sonl. 
When on my ear this plaintive strain. 

Slow, solemn, stole i.i 

' Blow, blow, ye winds, with heavier gost ! 

* And freeie, (hou bitter-biting Frost ! 

* Descend, ye chilly, smothering Snows ! 
Not all yonr rage, as now united, shows 



• Woe, wa»t, and murder, o'er a 
' Ev*n in the peacefiil rural vale, 

• Truth, weepings, tells the moumfi 

• How pamper'd Luxury, Flatt'ry by 

• The parasite empoisoning her ear. 
« With all the servile wretches in tl 

• Looks o'er proud Property extended 
« And eyes the simple, rustic Hind, 

Whose toil upholds the glittering 

• A creature of another kind, 

« Some coarser substance, unrefin'd, 

• PlacM for her lordly use thus far, thns 

• Where, where is Love's fond, tend 

• With lordly Honour's lofty brow, 

* The pow'rs you proudly own ? 

« Is there, beneath Love's noble nan 

• Can harbour, dark, the selfish aim, 

* To bless himself alone ? 

• Mark Maiden-innocence a prev 

* Tn W...r»r«fo«^:^- __/ 
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* Perhaps, this hoar, in Mis*ry*s squalid oest, 

* She strains your infant to her jojless breast. 
And with a mother's fears shrinks at the rocking 

•blast! 

* Oh ye ! who, sunk in beds of down, 

* Feel not a want bat what yoarselfet create, 

* Tliink, for a moment, on his wretched fate, : 

* Whom friends and fortune quite disown ! 
Ill satisfyM keen Nature's damVous call, 

* Stretch'd on his straw he lays himself togslsapy 
While thro! the ragged roof and chinky wall, 

* ChilU e'er his slumbers, piles the drifty heap ! 

* Think on the-dni^ii^eoD's grim coafine^ 

* Where Guilt and poor Misfortune piaa 1 
« Guilt, erring man, relentmgTiew ! 

* But shall thy 1^^ rage pursue 

* The wretch already crushed low 

* By cruel. Fortane's undesenred blow ? 
Afflicti<m's sons are brothers in distress ; 

A brether to relieve, how exquisite the bliss T 

I heard nae m^, for ChanHcher 

Shook aff the peuthery snaw. 
And hail'd the morning wi' a cheer, 

A oottage-rousii^ craw* 

But deep this truth impressM my 

Thro' a' His works abroad. 
The heart benerc^nt and kind 

The moat rasemblaa Gtf*» 



Wnu winds fram bS Ben^Ltmrnd I 
And bar tlie doon wi* drinngf snaWf 

And hiim^ m owre the ingUi» 
I set me down to pass tke tinw« 
And spin a Terse or twa o* rhyme. 

In hamely westUn jingle. 
While frosty winds 4))aw in the drift, 

Ben to the chimin Ing, 
I (j^rudge a wee the great foek*s gift^ 
That life sae Iwen and snug t 
I tent less, and want less 
Their roomy fire-side ; 
Bat hanker and canker 
To see their corsed prides 

Its hardly in a body's power. 

To keep, at times, frae being sour, 
••• « .\ • i«t. 
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Bat Hovte, tad* iM*er fash yow liMd« 

Tho' we hae little gear» 
We're fit to win our daily bread* 
As laiig*s we*re hale aod fier : 
* Mair speer Da« nor fiear na *% 

Auld Age ne W mind a kg ; 
The last oX the warst o*t, 
Isonly for tobeg^. 

To lie in kilns and barns at e*en. 

When banes are crazM, and Mode is thin« 

Is, doubtless, great distress ! 
Yet then content could mak us blest ; 
£f *n then, sometimes, we*d snatch a tastli 

O truest happiness. 
The honest heart that's free frae a* 

Intended fraud or guile, 
However Fortune kick the ba*. 
Has aye some cause to smile ; 
And mind still, you'll find still» 

A comfort this nae sma' ; 
Nae mair then, well care then, 
Nae farther can we fa*. 

What tho* Kke coannoaers of air. 
We ¥rander out, we know not where. 

But either house or hall P 
Yet Nature*s charms, the hills and woods. 
The 'sweeping vales, and fbaaniag floods. 

Are free alike to all. 
In days when daisies deck' the ground^ 

And blackbirds whistle clear, 

• Raausy. 



It*8 no in titles nor in rank ; 

It*8 no in wealth like London bank. 

To purchase peace and rest ; 
It*8 no in makia mnckle aiair; 
It*8 no in books« it*8 no in kur^ 

To mak us truly blest : 
If happiness hae not her seat 

Aid centre in the breast. 
We may be wise, or rich, or gtetLl^ 
But neyer can be blest : 
Nae treasures, nor pleasures« 
Could mak us happy lang ; 
The heart aye^s the part aye. 
That mak*s us rig^ht or wran^^ 

Think ye, that sic as you and I, 

Wha drudge and drife thro* wet and dr 

Wi* never-ceasing toil ; 
Think ye, are we less blest than they« 

Wt 1_ -. ± ... i. A\ ' 



Nor m^ ov iwrnty rl ii fiw i l««b 



^i4' 



Tbm'* wit tkn^ 'j»^ |M M«k' 



Thva'a ■' ttis jiluuuru o* Ite iaat, 

Tha lorcr ami tlie rrieu* ; 
T«B hw }<Mr Mtg, juur deireat part, . ' , 



To ■bbUob bal fair w 



The life-blood .treaming thro' my lieait. 
Or my more dear immortal part, 

U not mora fondly .dear I 
When heart-corroding care and gntff 

Deprive my sflol of rest. 
Her dear idea hrii«8 relief. 

And solace to my hreaat. 

Thoa Being, Afl-Beeing, ^ 
O hear my fervent pray r« 

Stai take her, and make her 
ri^moatpecoHarcarel 

Ml hail, ye tender feeUngs dear I 
The !mlteoflove.thefriendly tear. 

The sympathetic glow ; 
Jgd^tt-s world'. thon.,~3r. 

Had it not been for joo I 
F,te.tini»sblertmewith.faeB4. 



—J :ii 
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O, how that name intpim ny style I 
The words come ikdpin ruk mad filev 

Amaiflt before 1 ken ! 
The ready measmre rioii as fine* 
As Plusbus and the famoas Nina 

Were glowrin o*er my pen. 
My spaviet f^eganu will limpt 

Till anoe he's fiiirly het ; 
And then he^It Uldi, and stilt, and jimp. 
And rin an unco fit ; 

But lest then, the beast tben* 
Should me this hasty ride, 
1*11 Hght now, and dight now 
His sweaty, wiienM hlder 



THE LAMENT, 



OCCASIONED BY THE UNFOBTVKATK I8817X 
OF A F&IEND's AlCOUB. 



Alas ! how oft does Ooodneas wound itieiri 


And sweet Aflfetf 


tioa proie the qnl^g of woe. 




■OICB. 



O THOU pale orb^ that silent shines. 
While care-untronbfed nortals disep I 

Thou seest a wretch that inly pines. 
And wanders here to wail and weep ! 

With Woe JL nigfatlyTifsas keep. 
Beneath thy wan, vawarming beami 



Reflected in the guixuni^ !*» • 
My fondly-fluttermjr heart, be still ! 

Thou busy power, Reinembrance9 oeoss 
Ah ! must the ai^onizing thrill 

For ever bar retHrniiig^ peace ! 

No idly-feignM poetic pains. 

My sad, love-lorn lamentinfj^s claim $ 
No shepherd^s pipe— Arcadian strains ; 

No fabled tortures, quaint and tame ; 
The plighted faith ; the mutual flame ; 

The oft-attested Powers above ; 
The promWd Fathtr*9 tender name ; 

These were the pledges of my love ! 

Bncircled in her clasping arms. 
How have the raptured moments flowi 

How have I wi8h*df for fiortune*s chamu 
For her dear sake, and her*s alone ! 

And muHt I think it ! is flhe gone. 
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Ai from the fondest lover part* 
The pHglited hailMiidl oTlMr 5oath I 

Alms ! life's path mey be «mbmwUi ! 
Her way may Ue thro* roagh distivss I 

Then, who her paags aad pains will soothe. 
Her sorrows share, and Make them leas ? 

Ye wiBfi^ hoars that o*er as past, 

EnraptorM more, the more enjoy'dy 
Yoar dear rc me mb r s nce in my bresst» 

My fondly-treasnrM thoaf^hts employ'd. 
That breast, how dreary sow, and Toid, 

For her too scanty oaee of room t 
£T*n every ray of hope dcstroy'df 

And not a witk to gild the gloom t 

The mom that warns th* approaching day. 

Awakes me ap to toil and woe : 
I see the hoars in long amy. 

That I most suffer, lingeriog, slow. 
Full many a pai^ and many a throe. 

Keen Recollection^s direful train. 
Must wring ray soul, ere Fhtrbus, low. 

Shall kiss the distant, western main. 

And when my nightly ooach I try, \ 

Sore-harassM out with care and grief. 
My toil-beat nerres, and tear-worn eye. 

Keep watchings with the nightly thief: 
Or, if I slomber, Fancy, chief. 

Reigns haggard-wild, in sore affright : 
Even day, all-bitter, brings relief. 

From inch, a horrsr-breathiag nigfat« 

G 



Willie luovt'sHmifi 

Beneath thy silver-^Iefl 

TomarktkeiBUteafci 

Oh ! scenes ia tftreag t 

Scebbe, neven, m&9tt\ 
Scenes, if in sti^wr I4t 

Again I l^el, mgakk I 
From every joy aail jfhi 

Life's wtMjf v»le 1*1 
And hopeless, comfortk 

A^aithtesb w«MMuit^ { 



D^SPOI 



AK 



n 



■OBvaa^' 



*n wrvfll tmrimjf /v 
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What sorrows yet Hay pians ms tbrasgl^ 
Toojosdy iBiayftar! 
Still caring, dcspairiagv 

Most be Biy Uttsr dooai | 
My woes here shall close neW, 
But with the closing toanb. 

Happy, ye sons of boty lilbt 
Who, equal to the buatUng strife, 

tfo other view regard { 
Efen when the wished enrfV dsiiy*d. 
Yet wUle the basy meoRf era ply*d. 

They bring their own, reward : 
Whilst I, a hope-abaadenM wight. 

Unfitted with an flrfsi. 
Meet erery sad Tetnmng nig^, 
And j^less mem the same. 
Yon bnstiiBg, wmI jaatUng, 

Forget each grief «ad pain ; 
I listless, yet restless. 
Find eyery prbspect tain; 

How Uest the Solltaxy^s lot. 
Who* all*fbigetting, all-forgot. 

Within his humble cell,] 
The caTem wild, with tangting jodtSj 
Sits o*er his newly-gathered fruits, 

Beside hia-crystal Weill 
Or, haply, to Us oTening tbonghl, 

By vnfTe(|ttented stream. 
The waya of men are distant bronght, 

A faint-collected dream : 



Ihanl, DoIonelyJienii 
Where never biunan foo 

'^ f * *« P>*y t|ie p. 

iiiehickjmoia^ttoia 

And>«to8top,aiidj« 

With M^nmpectiJm 

Which I too heealj tai 

The Solitary cm dqipiae, 

Can want, and yet b^ t 

He needs not, he heQ 

Or human ]ove or J 

Wha«t I here, Bwt - 

At perfidy ii^lCTte I 

Oh! enTiaWe, early day., 

vviien dancing thoughiteaa 

To ^, to goiit unluwn, 

How ill exchanged for ripe 

To feel the follies, or ih^^ 



WINTER, 

Tn Wiotcy treat ml«d« tiii blast. 
And haU ud nin dmu hUvr ; 

Or. tbe ■tomj Nortk Kmia driria); lUlli 
Tha UlndiD); ilest and anaw : 



And pua tha keartleiw daj. 

' Tha Bivea[Hiig blast) tbe «lijf d'tnaat^t 

Tha jojlou WiDter-diy, 
Lat othara faar. \o ma more dear 

Than all the prida of Ma; : 
Tba tempeet'ii howl, it soalha py aoul. 

My giiefi it Beanu to join ; 
Tub taaflaiia tre« my fancy plsaj 

TliMTfaten 



Than Pomtr S*prtiu, wboaa migbty acbcBe 

Tbeiiewaeauf nunarulGl, 
Hare, finn. I len, they muit bo best, 

Becauu they are Thy WUl ! 
Then all 1 waot, (Ob, do iIiud gmut 

Thit oua ierjDe:it oTiiuiw !) 



ATURDAY NIGHT, 



nr'd, innch respected tliead ! 
lid bia boQLB^ P^J^ 1 
I Korn each ulGih hhI, 








tuglh hi* IimmIj Cot appean ii i 



[ii dm kewthKwK, bw tbrift; Wy^'l •uilt, 
1 li^aaf iafiuit pnltlin^ on his k>ae, 
tan k' U* wauy cukkig eim bs|{iiU«, 
1 m*k« him qoiu fornt his labcnr and hia toi!. 



help her Fminti dew, if Uihj ia buddiip ke. 



Their Masters and their M 
The yoankers a' are wan 

And mind their labours wi* 
And ne'er, tho* out o* ng 

* And O ! be sure to fetLt tl 
' And mind your dutj^ dul 

* Lest in teaiptation's path ; 
* Implore his counsel and* 

' They never sought in Yaiol 
• aright/ 

But hark I a rap comes gentl 

Jenr^f wha kens the mean 
Tells htm a neebor lad came 

To do soma errands, and o 
The wily mother sees the coi 

Sparkle in Jennys ee, and 
With heart-struck anxious cai 

While Jennv haffliiui in nfri 
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The Youngster's artless heart overflows wi* joy, 
Bot blate and laithfa*, scarce can weel behafs : 
The Mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can spy 
What makes the yonth sae bashfo* and sae 
grave: 
Weel pleasM to thuik her baim*M respseth likr 
the hive. 

O ha(^ lote! where love like this is found I 
O heartfUt raptnres 1 bliss beyond covipare ; 

Tve paced anich this weary^ wurtal nmud^ 
And sag« Expenaict bids me this deelarB— 

< If HeaTen a dmght of heavenly pleasoie spars, 

* One cordial in tiiis melancholy vale, 

* Tis when a youthful, loving, modest pair, 

* In other's arras, breathe oat the tender tale, 

* Beneath the milk-white thorn that scents the 

evening gale.* 

Is there, in human form, that hears a heart— 

A Wretch ! a Villain ! lost to love and truth ! 
That can, with studied, sly, ensnaring art. 

Betray sweet Jenny' t unsuspectiog youth ? 
<Cur8e on his peijur'd arts) dissembling smooth f 

Are Honour, Virtue, Conscience, all ezil*d? 
Is there no Pity, no relenting Ruth, 

Points to the Parents, fondling o'er their child ? 
Then paints-themin'd Maid, and their distraction 
wiU! 

But now the suj^per crowmi their ample board. 
The healsome farritck, chief o' ScotiaU food ; 

G5 










Theytn»et!wrl-wi 

perlisp* Dmidte i «>"■ 

Or pWnliie Matgr* 
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Or Monea l»de eternal warfiu-e wage* 
Witb AmaUk^a ungraciouM pro|;enj; 

Or hoir the r^al Bard did groaiiiii|{ lie 
Beiii^tb the atroke of IIeaTen*s af enging ire ; 

Or Job'*M pathetic plidiit, and wailing crj ; 
Or rapt Jtviak't irild» seraphic fire ; 

Or otlier bol^ Seers that tune the sacred lyrft* 

Perhaps the Ckriatian Vdmmt is the tliemey 

How guiltless blood for guilty man was shed | 
How /ft, who bore in Heaven the eecond namet 

Had not on earth whereon to lay his head t 
How his fir3t followers and serrants spedf 

The precepts radre they wrote to many a knd: 
How he^ who kme in Fatmot banlsbedf 

Saw in tlie sun a nighty angel stand ; 
And heard great Bttb*hm*9 doom pranoinie'd by 
HeaTen*s command. 

Then kneeling down to Hcateii*s ETEamLKiNCy 

The Anat, the i^oOer, aad the HmA^nd^ prays i 
Hope * springs exulting on triumphant wing*,' 

That tkmt Miey all shall meet in fntnre dayit 
There ever bask in uncreated rayst 

No more to sigh, or shad the bitter tear. 
Together hymning their Crsotor's praise^ 

In such society, yet still more dnr \ 
WfYiWe oiroUng time mores round an an eternal 
sphere* 

(Jompar'd with this, how poor Religion's pride^ 
In all the pomp of metluid« ^nd of artf 

« Popo^ Windsor Fcreil, 



xfAny near, well pieag'Ci, tue la 
And in his Bwk<f Lift ^e ini 

Then homeward all take off th< 

The yooBgling Cottagers zeti 
The parttnt pair their teartt Am 

And proffin- up to Ueaven th 
That ITe, who stills the raven*i 

And decks the lily fiur in ikM 
Would, in the way His Wisdon 

For them and finr their little < 
Bat chiefly in tlieir hearts with < 
side. • 

From scenes like these oU <S 
springs. 

That makes her b?*d at home, 
Princes and lords are but the hn 

^ An honest man's the noblest 
And certet, in fair Virtue's he8v< 
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l^on^ may thy hardy sons of rustic toil. 

Be blest with health, and peace, and sweet con- 
tent ! 
And, O ! may Heaven their shnplti lives prevent 

From Lazury*s contagion, weak and vile ! 
Then, howe*er cromna and coroneta be rent, 

A virtMout populace may rise the while, 
•And stand a wall of 6re aronnd their mnch-lo«*d 
/*fc. 

O Tkou ! who pourM the patriotic tide. 

That straamM thro* Pnotfoce'* undaunted heart ; 
Who dar*d to nobly stem tyrannic pride. 

Or nobly die, the second glorious part, 
<The patriot*8 God peculiarly thou art, 

His friend, inspirer, guardian, and reward !) 
O never, never, Scotia^s realm desert ; 

But still the Patriot and tlie PatHot Bard, 
Id bright succession raise, her ornament and 
guard! 



MAN WAS MADE TO MOURN, 

A DIRGE. 

Wheic cbijl November's surly blast 

Made fields and forests bare, 
€)ne evening, as I wandered forth 

AkAig the banks of Aifr^ 



DoMthirst of wealth thy step constnun 
Or youthful pleasure's rage ? 

Or haply, prest with cares and woes. 
Too aoon thou hast began 

To wander forth, with me, to mourn 
The Buseries of Man ? 

The sun that overhangs yon mooM, 

Ont-sprcading far and wide. 
Where hundreds hihour to support 

A haughty loidling's pride ; 
I've seen yon weary winter-aun 

Twice forty times return ; 
And every time has added proofs, 

That Man was made to mouru, 

O Man ! while in thy early years. 

How prodigal of time I . 
Mis-spending aU thy precious hours. 



TCMM^ »mmh 1^9 



Look Mt dtoM OB jplkflA |ifaM^ 
OrnMhoodriaeth«HiUhit| ; 

Ifn tiMB io mM tP lull kM • 
B«t ooe him on Um dige of HfiN 



With cono aa^.MmiHMpainit-v j; 
Thn ig* Olid wMit»^^.|lW^ 

A ibivf oom fikvowllM o^ Jp!kU||i ^ | ., 
Is FloMwro*o hp eanoii . .^ „ 

A»]il»wiootodyMNi|f ,,,: 
B«tclil iHyKt onmdo h Off *f7 

AriowratielndiMiMomt. . - 
Tbo* 1VOU7 Kik tlib Wm lMm» 



r-i*. 



IttvoffOBirfUiofiriiroiMi) ..^ . 
Mora pofatod otUl «• inko OTidtno* 

Hogratt nnono* «i|d dhm J 
Aad MoDf wfaooebooT^ii-flfoetod fim 

The iiidfjff.oliWi» odqKPi. .,. 



Soe rmim jm,p'iifil^%f!^ 
8oaltiM«;BeBn««|Ba.mp\, , 

Who hogo a hrother ol,]^. jMJA . . 
Tog^hholettfototQQs ^... 



By Nature's law acsi^ a» 
Why was an iudopendent wish 

K*er planted in my mind ? 
If not, why am I foibject to 

His cruelty, or scorn ? 
Or why has man the will and powV 

To make his fellow mourn ? 

Yet, let not this too much, my Son, ' 

Disturb thy youtliful breast : 
This partial view of human kind 

Is surely not the last. 
The poor, oppressed, honest man. 

Had never sure been bom. 
Hod there not been some recompence 

To comfort those that mourn. 

O, Death ! the poor man^s dearest' friend, 

The kindest and the best ! 
Welcome the hour my aged limbs 



BU&NS' POEMS. 16*1 



A .PRAYER 

IN THE PKOSPEC*^ OF BBATH. 

O THoannkoown, Almighty Cause, 

Of aXi my liope and fear. 
In whose dread Presenoe, ere an hour, 

Ferhape I Bust appear ! 

If I have wander'd in those paths 

Of life 1 aogfat to shuB ; 
As aometkiug loudly in aiy breast 

ReoKmstrates I haf e done. 

ThoQ kDOW*8t that Thon hast foraied me. 
With pasnoos wild aad ainmg ; 

And list^nin^ to their witching voiee 
Has oitta led me wrong. 

Where human weoibiett has come short, 

Or fraSiy slept aside. 
Do Thou, AU-Good I for such Thon art. 

In shades of darkness hide. 

Wh«« with hUeniion I have err*<f , 

No other plea 1 have, 
But-^Tkou art Good; and Goodness stiU 

Ddigfateth to forgive. 






I, it d.p^i»S P^"^ 
OrI>«th'»i'nW™I*" 

For gnilt. t« P"l'' "i* 



Bat, should -2_*^ 
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l^ith that ooDtrolliiig po«r> anift cv'a ■•, 
Those hmdUmg fhriou piMiom to ooafiaa ; 

7or all oafil I feel ■ j powVi to he. 
To role their torrent ia th* allowed Hne ; 
O aid me with thy help, Oinnip<Uence Divine ! 



VERSES 

JETt AT A friend's HOUSE^ WHERE THE 
AUTHOR 8LBPT ONE NIGHT. 

) Taou dread PowV* who reignV ahof c, 

I know thoQ wilt me hear ; 
i¥heii for this fcene of peace and love^ 

1 make my prayV lincere. 

rhe hoary aire-- the mortal atroket 

Long^, loog be pleaaM to spare ! 
To bless his Uttle filial iook. 

And show what g^ ood men are. 

(he* who her lo?e1y olliipring eyes 

With tender hopes and fears, 
) bless her with a mother*s joys* 

But spare a mother*8 tears I 

rheir hope, thdr stay, their darling yootlit 

In maaliood*s dawning blosh ; 
lleaa him, Thoa God of lore and troth, 

Vp to a parentis wish I 



{ 



▼▼ nan sooo or late tbey reach tha 
O'er life's rough ocean dri¥en. 

May they rejoice, no wand'rer lofi 
A family in Hearen I 



TO A MOUNTAIN Z 

ON TURNING ONE DOWN 
PLOUGH, IN APRIL, 1 

Web, modest, crimson-tipped flow 
Thou's met me in an eyil honr ; 
For I maun crush amang the stbur 

Thy slender stei 
To spare thee now is past my powi 

Thou bonie gem 

Alas! its no thy neebor sweet. 



fr>\ 1 ; 



Yet cheerfony thim glinted forth 

Amid the fltomu 

Scarce rearM mbofe the pareat earth 

Thy tender form. 

The flaantiiq^ flcmere onr gardens yield. 
High shelt'iing woods and wa*8 maun shield ; 
But thoa, beneath the random bield 

O* clod or stane. 
Adorns the histie «r»Mfe-/eM, 

Unseen, alane. 

Tliere, in thj acaatie mantle clad. 
Thy fmawie bonora son-ward spread. 
Thou lifts thy unassuming hoad 

In humble guise : 
Bat now the fiore npteanf thy bed, 

An* low thou lies ! 

Snch is the fate of artless Maid, 
fiw9t^Ji<m*ret of the rural shade* 
By ]o¥e*8 simplicity betray *d. 

And guileless trusty 
TiU she, like thee, all soU^d, is laid 

Low i\ the dust. 

Soch is the fate of simple Bard, 

On lifi^^s rough ocean luckless starred ! 

UaskiUttl he to note the card 

Of prudent Lore^ 
Till biOowa rage, aid gales blow hard. 

And whdm him o*ert 



£y*n thoa who vioiini'si th« DtiifB &ie» 
TluUfaU is OMie— no dittvit date ; 
Stern Raines flougkakarc driTea ekU, 

Full on tl^ bloom* 
Till cnuh*d beneath the fiirrow*8 wdght» 

Shall be thy dMBl 



TO RUIN. 

All hail, inexorable Lord! 

At whose destmctkm-breBthiiig word. 

The nughtiflst empires 11 
Thy cruel, woe-deli^ited train, 
The ntiDistera of gtkf and pain, 

A sullen welcome, aH ! 
With stem-resolvM, despwring eye, 

I see each aimed dart ; 



And thoo»ffrim pflfirtr, hf lif«'«UMrr*d» 
While life a pleMWt oa «fiirdU 
Oh ! hoar a wratch^s pnyjar I 
No more I shrink appal'^* afratt ; 
I court, 1 beg thy friendly aid, 
^o close this scene^^aie ! 
When shall my sool, in silent peace, 

ttmAgk MfeV>^9lBS» day ; 
My weary heart its throbbings cease, 
Cold^MeaWering in the clay ? 
No fear nore, no tear more. 
To stain my lifelflss feoe ; 
Enclasped, smd grasped 
Within thy cold embrace I 



TO MISS LOGAN, 

VriTH BEATtlli'fl P0SM8, AS A KSW TBAA'tf 
GIFT, JAHUABY 1, 178T. 

Again the silent wheels of time, 

Their annual round have driven. 
And you, thMigh scarce in muden primes 

Are so much nearer Heayen. 

No gifts hare I from Indian coasts 

The infant year to hail ; 
1 send you more Chali India bofttift 

In EdwinU simple tale. 



EPISTLE TO A YOUNG FR 

I LAMO hae thought, my yonthru* friend 

A somethm^ to have sent you, 
Tho* it fihould serye nae other endy 

Than just a kind momento ; 
But how the subject theme may ^an^t 

l^t time and chance determine ; 
Perhaps it may turn out a sanii;'. 

Perhaps, torn oat a Bermon. 

Yell trf the world soon, ny lad. 
And AndroB dear, beliere me, 

YeMl find mankind an nnco squad. 
And muckle they may ^ieTe ye : 

For care and trouble set your thought. 
Even when your end*s attained ; 

Am) A* vouir views mav come to nouirht 
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Bat odi9 HMftitind an um wiak* 

An* little to be tiusted; 
If «e(f the waTerioff hilifie aiiakey 

Its farely right adljasted i 

Yet they wha &* in ibrtone^s strife, 

Thar fate we should na oensore. 
For still ih* importaiU end o* lift. 

They equally may answer : 
A man may has an honest heart* 

Tho* poortith hoorfy stare him ; 
A man nwy tak a neebor*s part. 

Yet hae nae cash to spare hiau 

Ay free, aff han* yoar stcHry telly 

When wi* a bosom crony ; 
Bat still keep something to yowrsel 

Ye scarcely tell to ony. 
Conceal yoorsel as weel's ye can 

Frae critical dissection ; 
Bat keek thro* every other man, 

Wi' sharpened sly inspection. 

The sacred lowe o* weel-plao'd lore, 

I^axnriantly indulge it ; 
But never tempt th* illicit race^ 

Tho* naething should divalge it: 
I wave the qnantnm o' the sin. 

The hazard of concealii^ ; 
Batoch! it hardens a' withiB, 

And petrifies the foelittg. 

H 



O FortMi©f they hut room to f^nMe ! 
Hadrt thott taen aff aom* dnmy bumml 
Wlia can do nought but ^ke and fumbl* 

»Twad been naie pba 
But he was gleg as ony wumbla, 

That*8 owre the sea : 

Auld, cantie KyU^ may weepers wewr. 
And stain them wi* the sent, sant tear; 
'Twill ip*^t her poor auld heart, I fear. 

In flinders flee ; 
He was her Idoareat mony a year. 

That's owre the sea 

He saw Misfortune's cauld «or-«crt 
Lang mustering up a bitter blast ; 
A iillet brak his heart at last, 

HI may she be ! 
o> i..,^ o Kirtli Afore the mast. 



BVBKt' PO£lf0« 173 



So, row't hit hnrdiM ia m hmhimmw^^ 

Asd^iwpe tiio MA* 

He neW was gien to gfaat lafagnidingt 
Yet coin hk pouehas wadna bide in; 
Wr him it na*er was under hiding ; 

He dealt it free : 
The Mose was a* that he tooli pride ta, 

That*8 owre the sea. 



Jamaica bodiea, nse him wed. 
And hap him in a cosie biel ; 
Ye*U find him ay a dainty chiel. 

And fii' o' glee ! 
He wadna wnmg^ the yera deil, 

That*8 owre the 



Fareweel, my rhfme-^mnponng biOie ! 
Year native soil was right iU-willie ; 
But may ye flonrish lilte a lily. 

Now bonnilie ! 
ni toast ye in ray hindmost gillie, 

Tho*.owre the sea. 



TO A HAGGIS. 

Fair fa^ yonr honest, sonsie &oe. 
Great chieftain o* the paddin-race ! 
Aboon them a* ye tak your place, 

Painch, tripe, or thairm ; 
U5 



Ill tune o^ need. 
While thro* your porei the dews distil 

Like amber bead* 

His knife see rustic labour dight* 
And cut you up wi' ready slight. 
Trenching your gushing entrails bright 

Like ony ditch ; 
And then, O what a glorious sight. 

Warm-reeking, rich 

Then horn ior horn they stretch and si 
Deil tak the hindmost, on they drive. 
Till a' their weel-swallM kites, belyfCj 

Are bent like drums 
Then auld gudeman, maist like to ri?e, 

Betkankit hums. 

Is there that owre his French ragout^ 
Or oUo that wad staw a sow. 
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His spindlt-fhMk a gwid wbSp-faMii» 

His MBve a Mt I 
Thro' bloody flood or fiekl to dMht 

Ohowniitf 

Bat mark tke ristie, k&ggUfai^ 

The trerobliBg earth rewaads Us traai» 

Cii^i in his walie niere a Uladei 

Haninakitwlutslst 
An* legs, an* anss, an' heads will snedy 

Like tips o' thrissle. 

Ye powers wlia mak "*fl"i^'«*^ jov ou% 
And dish tbem oat their biU o' fnrey 
Aold Scotland wants nae shinkiiy ware 

That jaope in higipes ; 
But, if ye wish faar gratefii' prayer, 

Gie her a Ha§gu I 



A DEDICATION 

TO GAVrN HAMILTON, £S<1. 

Expect n^ Sir* in this namtioa, 
A fleechin, fleth*rin dedicationy 
To roose yoa ap, and ca' yon guidy 
And sprong e* great and noble bloidy 
Because yo're siniBm'd like hft Grace^ 
Perhaps related to the race; 

H4 



Maun please the great fbc 

*"<», Londbethankit! /< 

Andwhenldownayokea 
^nen, Lordbethankit! I 
Sae I shall say, and that's 

« sjost «c i>oc<, and he. 

The Poet, some goid am 

Or else, I fear some iM ane 

He may do weel for a' he's 

But only he's no just b^tin 

The Patron, (Sir, ye man 

I winna lie, come wliat will 

On ev'iy hand it will allow'c 

He's just— .naa better than 1 

I readily and freely grant, 

He downa see a poor man wi 

What's no his ain he winna i 

What ance he says he wuina 
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thing bttt a milder featuret 
loor sinfii' eorrupt natoie : 
t the bMt aimonX works, 
ibek Gentoos and pagan Turks, 
BTS wild oo Pc m a t ax i f 
^rer heard of orthodoisy. 
's the poor man's firiead in need, 
iHemtm in word and deed, 
hro' terror of dnoui-ti-n ; 
a carnal iaclination. 
lity, thoa deadly bane, » 

8 o* thousands thoo hast slain ! 
his hope, whose stay and trust is 
I mercy, truth, and justice ! 
itretch a pt^t to catch a plack ; 
brother to his back ; 
■o* a wumoek firae a wh-re, 
it the rake that taks the door ; 
e poor like ony whonstane, 
d their noses to the granstane ; 
f art o' legal thieTing ; 
er, stick to joim^ believing. 
three-mile pray'rs, and half-mile graces, 
l-fl|Mread looves, and Ikng wry faces ; 
) a solemn, lengthen'd groan, 
m a' parties but your own ; 
Bunt then, ye're nae deceiver, 
, sturdy, staunch belieyer. 
rha leave the springs o' Carina, 
Ue dtAs o* jonr ain delnn ! 
of heresy and error, 
le day squeel in quaking terror ! 
H5 
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Are firae their BopUal labours risen : 
Five boney lasMS ronod their table. 
And seTen braw &llow8j stout aqd able 
To serve their long and camtry wed. 
By word, or pen, or pointed steel ! 
May h^tii and peace, wi* aratiia] raysy 
Shine on the eV*iiiil{f o* hb di^ ; 
Till his wee curlie John'g ier-oe. 
When efaUng life nae malr shall Bofr, 
The last, sad, monmfiil rites bestow !* 
1 will not wind a lang eonclasioa, 
Wi* compEmentary effnsioo : 
But whilst your wishes and endeavoars 
Are blest wi* fortune's smiles and fttyonrsy 
I am, dear Sir, with zeal most fervent, 
Your much indebted, humUe terrant. 

But if (which Pow*rB above prevent !) 
That iron-hearted carl, Want, 
Attended in his (s^rim advances. 
By sad mistakes, and black mischances, 
While hopes, and joys, and pleasures fly him. 
Make yon as poor a do^ a3 I am, 
Your humble servant then no more ; 
For who would humbly serve the poor I 
But, by a poor mane's hopes in Heaven ! 
While recollection's powV is given, 
If, in the vale of humble life. 
The victim sad of fortune's strife, 
I, through the tender gushing tear« 
Should recognise my master dear. 
If friendless, low, we meet thegither, 
Then, Sir, your hand— my/rteiu< and brdktri 

H6 



V£%f AT UJlUJfcw^n.- 

m! wba«yegMB,yecrowUn fei^l 
Your imimdence protects you Mirly s 
I canna say but ye itrunt rarely. 

Tho' faith, X fear ye dine but spardy 

Op sic a place. 

Yc ugly, creepin. blastit wodmt, 
^U«;,shuunMby«.uutan'Bmuer, 

How dare you set your fit upou her, 
" Sae fine a lady I 

Gae somewhere else and seek yourdinuer 

Oo MHie poor body. 

^•''"^•''^■^•i'sr::^*natio»s; 



_ J»M> MnoafffiA 



BomNi* poxais. IS 1 

s ¥eim tapmott, tow^tiag height, 
O' Mim'9 honnet. 

J flooth ! right banld ye set your noee out* 
I p^pmp and g^y as ony grozet ; 
for aome raidL, mercurial rozet. 

Or fell, red smeddam, 
*d gie you sic a hearty doze o*t, 

* Wad dress yoor droddvin ! 



• .^ 



I wadna been smrpris'd to spy 
Yon on an anid wife^s flannen toy ; 
Or aiblins some bit dnddie boy, 

On*s wyliecoat ; 
Bnt Miasms fine Lunardi! fie. 

How dare you do\ I 

O, Jaimy^ dinna toss your head. 
And set your beaaties a* abroad f 
Ye little ken what cnrsed speed 

The bla8tie*s makin ! 
Thae wwks voAJinger-enda^ I dread. 

Are notice takin ! 

O wad some pow*r the giftie gie as, 

To wee owaeU €u othen seeuti 

It wad frae monie a binnder free as 

And foolish notion s 
What airs in dress and gait wad lea*e ns, 

And ev'n Det«tioB ! 



Edina ! ScQtiaU darling sMt ! 

All hail thy palaces and towers. 
Where once beneath a monarches feet 

Sat legislation^a 8oy*rei|pi poir*i8 ! 
From markinf^ wildly-scatterM Aow*n» 

As on the banks of ^jfr I strayed. 
And sin^ng, lone, the Uog'rii^ hours* 

I shelter in thy honoorM shade. 

Here wealth still swells tlie golden tide, 

As busy trade his labours plies ; 
There architecture's noble pride 

Bids elegancy and spleodour rise ; 
Here JQStioe, from her native skies. 

High wields her balance and her rod ; 
Tliere learning, with his eagle eyes, 

Seeks science in her coy abode. 

i^iv sons, EniKA, social, kind, 

'— -~-»'hail« 



Th J danghtera btigb* thi mlks aion I 

Gb; u th* giMsd mama it^, 
Snct u the dnrj wtk-irhit* than, 

Drar u (be nptsr'd thrill of joj 1 
Fair Bimet itrikai th' adoriiiK eye, 

HonV* heautiea od nj &MJ riilaa | 
I KBibeiireeflmeimUgi, 

And own bb omt ln^sed ditiiw I 



Like srane bold Tat'nd, )^j in ■»«, 
And mirlc'd with awnj • anmj Mar : 

Tlie pond'rooi wall and maaij bar,' 
Grim-ruJng o'er the ntf^ged rock, 

Ha*e on wilhatond araailing war. 
And oft repcli'd the iaiadra't ihock. 

With awe-ilruck Ibonght. and piljiijf ta 

I Tiew that noble, Btatel; dome. 
When SaxWa kings of othn jtars, 

Fam*d henVK, hod their rvjal home ; 
Alani how chatig'd the times to covae I 

Their ro^ Dame low in tlie di»t t 
Their hapleM race wild-wand"ring roam ! 

Tlio' rigid law criea out, 'twa» just I 



Where once beneath a monarchV feet 
Sat lejfislation's sov'reign pow'rs ! 

From marking wildly-acattar'd flow'rs. 
As on the banks of Ayr I stmy'd. 

And singing, lone, the lingering boon, 
I sheltetM in thy honourM shade. 



EFISTLE TO J. LAPRA 

AN OLD SCOTTISH BAEl 

ApiUUi 

While briers and woodbines budding g 
And paitricks scraichin loud at e'en. 
And mornin pussie whidden seen* 

Inspire my muse. 
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Asd there was muckle fao and jokxny 

Ye needna doubt ; 
At length we had a hearty yokhi 

At umg about. 

There waa ae umg umaag thereat, 
Aboon them a' it pleased me best. 
That some kind hneband had addreit 

To sone aweet wife s 
It thiriM the heart-striag^ thro' the breast, 

A* to the life. 

I'Te scarce heard onght describ'd sae weel. 
What f|^n*roas, manly bosoms feel ; 
Thought I, • Can this be Pope, or Steele, 

s Or Beattie's wark t 
They tald me 'twas an odd kind chiel 

About Muirkirk* 

It pat me fidgin fein to hearH, 
And sae about him there I spier't. 
Then a* that ken*t him round declar't 

He had ingime. 
That nana ezedlM it, few cam near't. 

It was sae fine. 

That, set him to a pint o' ale. 

And either donee or merry .tale. 

Or rhymes and sangti he*d made himsd. 

Or witty catches, 
'Tveen Inyemesa and TiTiotdale, 

He had few matches* 






Wta-W, 



^3'mtr,li 



"jMoge, 






BUftNS* POBM0. 1S7 

Wd bettor taos up e podgi and slMirfa, 

Or kMippifi-hammerB. 

A set o^ dall oonoeitod kaaliM, 
Confuse their brains in Collie classes ! 
They gtmg in ttirks, and cmm mU asset, 

Plaia truth to speak ; 
And syna thej think to climb Parnassus 

By dint o^ Greek. 

Gie me ae spark o' Nature's fire, 
That's a* the learning I desire ; 
Then tho* I drudge thro* dub and mire 

At pleu||rh or cart. 
My Muse, tko* hamely in attire, 

May touch tlm heart 

for a spunk o* AUam'9 glee, 

Or FergU89on't the bauld and slee. 
Or bright Lapmik^a^ my friend to be. 

If I can hit it ( 
That would be hear eneugh for me, 

Ifl could get it 

Now, Sir, if ye hae friends miew, 
Tho' real friends, I believe, are few. 
Yet if your catalogue be fti', 

Pse DO insist. 
But gif you want ae friend that's traa, 

I'm on your list 

1 winna blaw about myael ; 
As illl like my fauts to tell ; 
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t ys wImm aocal pliHiiradyumM* 

lOM haarts tbs tkfo of kindMM wanD9t 
lo hold yemr being an th« terns, 

•Each aid the others/ 
10 to ay howl, eooM to mj arm. 

My fiienia, my brothers ! 

, to coadnd e mj hmg apistla, 
my aaM peB*s wan to thegrissle ; 
i lines fraa yoa wad gar wnn fiasle. 

Who am, aiost fenreot, 
Jle I cao chhar.aiBg, or whissle, 

Yoar friend and ser? ant 



TO THE SAME. 

AprU 21, 1785. 

iLC new-caM kye rowte at the stake, 
I pownies reek in plengh or hraik, 
8 hour on e*eun*s edge I take, 

To own I*m debtor, 
honeitph e a rt sd , aaki Xopraife, 

For his kind letter. 

ieskit saiir, wi' weary legs, 
tlin th^ com oot^owre the rigSt 
lealin thao* amang the naigs 

Theor tan boors bite, 
awkward Muse sair pleads and begs, 

I wadna write. 






.>u» U rll 



Bvmirt' potfifi* 191 



jMteietBaff-loor. 

My worthy (rieodt leV gndge and carp* 
Tho' fortone use yoa hard and sharp ; 
CoBM kittle nityoiir mmirh m d hmrp 

WL* gleMOMatowhl 
Ne^er Bund feov f&hmm wafi mdwmpi 

8h«*ahatarb-tch. 

She*8 g;ien nie mony a jhiand-fleg^, 
Sm* I eooM ttriddle owre a rig ; 
Bat, by th« L.^ tho* I ahoaU h&g 

yfV Haft pow« 
111 langh, andataff, and slia^ my lag* 

As Ungual dowl 

Now comaa the sax and twealieth simmer, 
I've seen the bud apo* the timroer. 
Still persecuted by the UaiMBf 

Prae year toyear| 
Bat yet, despite the kittle kiiaMsr^ 

J'i .Mm, mm acre* 

E)o ye enTy the city Genif 

Behint a kistto lie and skleot, 

Or purse-proud, big wi' ceot* per cant* 

And meikle wame, • 
[n toine Ut hvogh to rapnasat 

AJBtaaBeVaame? 

i 

Jr i8*t the pooghty feudal Tbane, 
Wi* ruffled sark and glandn cane, 



i 



• Uie me o' wit uM Mme a mt, 

« Then tarn ve» if rkw pkue, adri 

^ Tkfo' SooUand i 

• Wi* dto nor lairds I wadna shift* 

• In a' their pridei 

Were this the timtet idciat 8tate« 

• On pain o* hell be rich and ^reat»* 
Damnation then woald be oor fid)e» 

Bejond remead ; 
Bnt, thanks to HeaVn ! that^s no th 

Wekanonrcrec 

For tbns the royal mandate ran. 
When first the human race began, 

• The social, friendly « honest man,' 

• Whate*er he be, 

• 'Tis he fulfils grttU Nature" a plan. 

* And none Imt kt 
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Tho^ here they 0cnpe» aad sqoeeie, tad growl. 
Their worthleM aieftfa* of a toal 
May in mow iiitiire careaM howl* 

Tkelbietfsftigbt; 
Or in Moa day-detaHiog owl 

May alwBtha light. * 

Then may Lapnik aad Bmrmt arJMy 
To reach their aativa, hiadved sides. 
And ting their pleasnres, hopes, and joys. 

In soaa aihi sphere, * 
Still closer knit in friendship's ties, x 



TO WILLIAM SIMPSON, 

OCHILTBSS. 

Mi^ — i 1785. 

I 04T yoor letter, winsome WUUe; 
Wi' gratefii* heart, I thank yon brawlis f 
Tho* I mann say't, I wad be silly. 

And nnoo Tain, 
Should I beUere, my ooaxin hilBe, 

Your flatterin strtdn. 

Bnt I'se beliere ye kindly meant H, 
I snd be laith to think ye hinted 
Ironic satire, sidelins sklented 

On my poor Musie ; 
I 



Or Fergusionf the wiifter chirit 

A dMihleM BMMtf 

(0 Fergusaoul tliy fg^arum parts 

111 suited law'a dry itwaty arte.; 

My curse opoo your whunsUi* hearts 

Ye Enbrugh gentry 
The tythe o' what ye wairte Kt cartes. 

Wad B^ow'd his pai 

Yet when a tale comes i' my head. 
Or lasses gie my IkartJ A a«^, - 
As whiles they're like to my dead, 

(0 sad disease !) 

Ikittleupmyntsttcreed, 

It gies ma ease. 

Auld Colla now may fidgc fu' fain. 
She's gotten poeU o"* her am, 
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She lay like mi 



Or whar wild ■nefinfc oBeaM bofl 



if— wjf and fiuMOMB ^ayiniw, 
Gied F<or<4 aad Ti^ a lift abooo ; 
Fflrrow aad 2nM«C, «• BMBia a taae. 



» 



While /nvta, Lugar^ Ayr^ aad Ham, 



Th* illtfniff. War, fftaMct, aad ^eiaf , 
Glide sweet ia BMHue a tnaefh' fiae ; 
Bat, fFSBJe^aetyaaritto 



Well gar oar 

Ujpwr Hie bait. 



Well fflH( adU CUWe pUat aad fel1s« 
Her Bmin red^hrowa wi* heather beUt, 
Her baaks and htaesy l»r deoaaad 4ri]a» 

WhargietiMvllUhBi 
Aft bore the fprn^ m atarf ttUa, 

Vm» floallMi billaca. 



At TTofiiMe* naaMii^iAM* fiMfttUi blood 
But boils 1^ in a spring^tida flood; 
Oft hae oiirJhtdew fathiaa atasda 

Still pressing oomaid* njdi — t shfld> 

Or glooptti died. 

Is 



Ev-o Winter We«kIiMeh«« 

Wheo wmds rave Uuo' tlto ad 

Or frosts on hiUs of Ockiktte 

/v. Are huninr jn 

Or bliadis^ driite wiJd-foriou» 1 

Oark'nifl^ U 

OJVirf«rp/a'%«li,^,aj|. 

l^feeliag, penwfe hevta h|M» < 
Whether the Summer khidly wi 

Or Winter howls, in pisty .ton 

Thelai^dail 

Till by hiBM he leamM to wmd 
Adown some trottin bnm's ucuu 

And no think li 



..A. A. 
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SimH kt the HsTf , graBUk^ Ufa 

Bm owre their tnuim. 

FarowMiy ' Biy rBjBM-conponiii^ bnther^ 
WeVe been own hag mikmid to idler x 
Now let OS Ii^ our heads thegither, 

la lore fretemal : 
Ma^^ Envy wallop ia a tether* 

Blaek fiend, ioferoal ! 

While Highhmdmeii hate toUi and taxes ; 
While Mairlan Herds like gode Cat hraziM ; 
While Terra Firma, on her axis 

Diamal tnmsy 
Cooot on a friend, in faith and practice, 

In Eobert Burnt. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

My memory's no worth a preen ; 

I had anmist foi^otten clean. 

Ye bade me write yon what they mean 

By this ntwMght*^ 
^Bont which our herds sae aft hae been 

Maist like to fight. 

In days when mankind were but callans 
At grammar J 2|gfc, and sic talents, 
They took nae pains their speech to balanost 

Or rules to gie, 

«See Note, page 75. 
15 



Aed shortly after ah* wb» doiM» 

Tbty gat a new ane. 

Tills paas'd for certain, nndi^wted ; 
It ne'er cam i* thek heads to deubt it. 
Till duels gat up and wad conftite it* 

And ca'd it wrang^ ; 
And meikle din there was aboat it* 

Baith loud and lang. 

Some herds, weel leam'd opo' the benk. 
Wad threap auld fock the thing misteuk ; 
For 'twas the auld moon tum'd a neak^ 

And out o* sight. 
An' backlias-coHiing, to the lenk 

She grew mair bright. 

This was denyM, it was affirm'd ; 
The herds and hUaels weie alarm'd; 



And monitfa-ftllMrj;** hk iUka, 

Wr iHUPtf anatt 

MAmaamtB ]mn fkamlbr ibdr triaks» 

Win laoyM and brunt. 



This gUM WM iphqr^ A SDiie lands. 
And auld-Ugkt caddies bure sic hands* 
That faith tha joan||steri todk thennda 

Wi' nioible shanks* 
*TiU lairdaiBrbade, by stikt co— laads, 

Sic bhiidj (pranks. 

fiat nem^igkt hudt gat sic a cowe, 

Fock tliou^ht them roinM stick and stowe, 

Till now amaist on-avmgf JuiowCf 

Ye*U find ane placed ; 
Awl MmM* their mtmMgkt'itat «?oir. 

Just <][uite barefaced. 

Nae doubt the auld-tigktjlocka are bleatin'; 
Their zaaloos herdg are toxM and sweatin ; 
Mysel, I -Ve ev'n seen them greetin 

Wi* gimin spite. 
To haar the wwm sae sadly lied on 

By word and writa. 

But ahorily they will cow the lowns ! 
Some amldMgkt kerda in neebour towns 
Are niind*t,'in things ihog ca* btdiootu^ 

To tak a flight. 
And stay ae month amang the moont^ 

And see them right* 
14 



Sae, ye obtenre, tiMt a' this datta 
Ik naethiiifp but a < moonshine matt 
But tbo' dali pfose-fock Latin apbi 

In logic tnlzie, 
I hope we bardies ken some better 

Than mind sic br 



EPISTLE TO JOHN IL 

INCLOSING SOME POE 

O ROUGH, Hide, ready-witted Rankii 
The wale o* cocks for fan and drinkii 
There*s monSe godly focks are thinU 

Yonr dreanu* and 
Will send you, Korah-Uke, a-sinkin, 

Sfrnnirlif in o.n\A Ik 



burns' F0EM8, SOI 

tak a dflefil o* the AoiitSt 

And fill them fit* ; 
^MB thor fiulh^, flaws, and wants, 

Are a* seen through. 

ocrityt IB ■ M TCj spare it I 

t holj robe, O diana tear it ! 

e*t fiv their sakes wha aften wear it. 

The lads in black ; 
jaar cnn*d wit, when it conies near it, 

Bives'taiF their back. 

ik, wicked sinner, wha ye*re scaithing, 
jost the UaCi^oant badge and claithing 
inots; tak that, ye lea*e them naething 

To ken them by, 
» ony onregenerate heathen, 

iiike yon or 1* 

sent yon here some rhyming ware* 
liat I bargainM for and mair ; 
when you hae an hour to spare^ 

I win expect 
jojig * : yell sen't, wi* cannie care. 

And no neglect* 

' fiidth, sma* heart hae I to sing ! 
nnse dow scarcely spread her wing ! 
play*d myael a bonaie spring. 

And dancM my fifl ; 

• A long he had promiBed the Author. 
15 
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And, a»«heWffig»tw» t**". 

^^ Thoaght rame wad ken. 

I straikit it a wee for epMt, 



Bat. *«-««•<•»• ' 
TheMbatfur. 



That »c a hen l»d got a shot, 

Sog.tth.whW.o^»yP^^^ 
B.t..hy»yg«^^o.ga«J^^r;le, 



burns' pot: MS. p('*:> 

J>>— d, Vse hae sportin by and by, 

For ny fomd prioea ; 

Tho' I shonii Uttii tin MidbtiU» k5« 

¥ik\7m ViryiBuu 

Trowtb, they bad nwlila for to Hw^i 
^Twas nehhor broketa wing nor Ihab* 
But twa-three dra^ a&oot tlia mtmn, 

Sbano thio* tho feathers ; 
And baith a yellow G«oi^ to claim* 

J&BdUMatbei^Mathen! 

It pits me ay as mad*a i hani 
So 1 can rhyme nor write nas mair I 
Bfst pemf^wortkM agam a^ fttr* 

WbidB time*8 expedient t 
Meanwhile I am, raqiictad Sir, 

Your moat obadibttt; 
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ON NITH*SiPf:. 

Thou whom chaAoe*may hither leai, 
Be thou clad in msset weed. 
Be thou decked in silken stole, 
'Grave these counsels on th j soot 

Life is bat a day at most, 
Spmng from nighty in daiknesi loit i 

16 



3 



1^1 prudence Mess ei^ojiBait*s eo] 
Then nplnr*d tip, mud np it np^ 

Aa thj dnj grows wann and higp 
Life*8 meridian flaming nigh. 
Dost thoa aporn the hamUa vale ? 
Life*s proad summits wooldst them i 
Check thy climbing step, date* 
Evils lurk in felon waiti 
Dangers, eagle-iMnioa*d« bold^ 
Soar around each cliffy hold. 
While cheerful peace, with linnet m 
Chants the loidy dells amoag. 

As the shades of evening dosOf 
Beckoning thee to long r e poee ; 
As life itself becomes disease. 
Seek the chimney-nook of ease. 
There ruminate with sober thought. 
On all thoQ*8t seen, and heard, and i 
And teach the sportive younkws roo 
Saws of experience, sage and sound. 
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Tell them, and press it oo their mind. 
As thou thyielf must ahortly find* 
The smile or finown of tmhk Umn^n, 
To virtuo or to vice k ghi'n. 
Say, to be just, and kind, and wiaot 
ThM« solid self-enjoymeat liea ; 
That foolish, selfirii, fatthkia waja* 
Lead to the wretched, Tile, and baaa* 

'Thus resignM and quiet, creep 
To the bed of hating sleep ; 
Sleep, whence thoa aha It ne*er awaki. 
Night, where dawn shall 'never break. 
Till future life, fhtnre no more. 
To light and joy the good rastore, 
To light and joy unknown before. 

Stranger, go! HeaVn be thy gnida I 
Quod the baadsiaan of Nithnride* 



} 



ODE, 

SACKED TO THE HEHQBT OF 

• » 

MES — - OF . 

DwcLLBR in yon dungeon dark. 
Hangman of creation mark ! 
Who in widow weeds appoDrs, 
I.*aden with nnhonourM years, 
Noofiiog with care a bursting pnr^e. 
Baited with many a deadly curse ? 



Ye buraie^ wimp 
*"■»»«« Many 
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» ">■ irliea boan t 



"■^"U wtiddiq t 



Monm -^ 
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ELEGY ON CAPT. MATTHEW 
HENDERSON, 

GENTLCMAir WHO HBLD THS PATENT 
FOR HIS HONOUftS IMMEDIATELY FBOM 
ALMIGHTY OOD ! 



Buti 

For Matthew'* «PIUM Wfts Mi^ » 
His KMl WM lik» die ^kttiouBsan, 

A inetrtitoot he»yUy IlghL 

O DiATH ! thoa tjnnt foH and bloody ! 
The meOdadeeTil wi* a woodie 
Hanii thee \uaam to his black smiddW, 

0*«r bnrelMoa hideSf 
And like rtock^lith cone o W hia atoddie 

Wi* thy aula sides! 

He's ganct he*a gaoe ! he*s fraa ns torn. 
The ae best lellovr e*er was born ! 
Thee, Matthaws Nata»e*s ael shall sumur 

By wood and wild, 
Wberet hi^ly, pit| stnyrs (brlornt 

Fraa ana ezil*d. 



Ye hills, near neeboia o* the stams. 
That proudly cock your cresting cairns ! 
Ye clifiy the hanats of sailing yeamSy 

Where echo slumbers! 



uie naked world d^la, 
"be worth ^ 

M<»n. Mn,. ftou mm. p«at «»„ 
^9'er to returtu 

^''eWorld around 



ttNUBOD tale o* gprief, 

ctthew was a great man. 

leoBunon merit hast, 

■li m M ftrtme a dooTy man i 

pity hither catt, 

itdiefr was a pour man. 

Boble sodger arty 
issa st hy this graves maa» 
alders here a gaihuAt heart ; 
tttbew was a inrave man. 
t men, their works and ways^ 
blow oaconMBoo ligbt« nan ; 
wha weel had won tliy pnuse» 
Btthaw was a bright man* 

. friendship's sacred ca', 
Te itself resign, man 4 
lathetic tear maan &% 
itthew was a kin' man ! 
t staunch without a stain^ 
e nnchangiog blue, man ; 
a kinsman o* thy aia, 
Itthew was a true man. 

ist wit, and fan, and fire, 
i*er gnde wine did fear, man ; 
thy biliie, dam, and sire» 
atthew was a queer man« 
iiggish, whiaging sot, 
me poor Matthew dare, man ; 
I and sorrow be his lot« 
atthew was a rare man. 



I 



flAhiAN%alM>l^ 



w^M. nt, (lull wtet.Afwwl 
stw Uvoa fa wann*« bnMt 
lab dnt iaft m iiDoait «f ««• 

! ni<r eonl nui; kinder stum 

f OioB* pleaBuKB gild thy nitip, . 

H'er nad blink on mine 1 

p thee frne thy iiiotlier'8 tat 

m their benrta to thee : ■ jn 

ere tliog tsHt'st lit; mothar^ M «^; 

mber him for me I 

Idl ^ht Of tlwMB I • 



Bloom on my peooalal gimva. 



TO ROBERT GMAHAA 

OF FINTEA. 

Latk cripprd of an arm, and now a 
About to b^ a pata fw leave to be| 
Dull, listless, tMsM, ducted, and i 
(Nature is adverse to a cripple's ret 
Will generous Graham list to his P« 
(It soothes poor Misery, hearkemqg 
And hear him curse the light he firs 
And doubly curse the luckless rhymi 
Thou, Nature, partial Naturo^ I i 
Of thy ci^nice maternal I oomplaio. 
The lion and the bull thy care have 
One shakes the Forests, smd one spurn 
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£)t*ii silly vonan baa her warlike arts* 

.Her tongue and eyes, ber dreaded qpear and dartfb 

Bnt oh ! tkoa bitter step-mother and hard* 
To thy poor, iieocelessy naked child— the BardI 
A thing upteachable in world** skill. 
And half an idiot too, more helplesft stilL 
Xo heels to bear him fran the opening dun; 
No claws to dig, hishated sight to sbiin ; 
No horns, bqt these by Inckless Hymen woni» 
And those, alas! not Amaltbea** hom: 
No nerves olfiict^ry, Mammon's traaty cur« ,. 
Clad in rich dnlnoss, comfixrtalde fur* 
|n naked fiMliiy, and in aching pride^ 
He bears th^ nabroken bl^ fipom er'ry tidei 
Vampyre booksellers drain him to the hesft. 
And seorpioBi critics enrdless Yenom dart. 

Cri t i cs a ppril'd, I fentuse on the name, 
Thoae cot-thraat bandita in tfas paths of fiunet 
Bk)ody disaectorst wone than tea Meoros ; 
He haelp to teach, they mangle to expose. 

His heart by causeless wanton malice wning» 
By Uechhead's daring into madnwis stmig ; 
His well-won bays, than Uie itself more dear. 
By mifcreaata torn, who ne Vone sprig mnst wear t 
Foiled, bleediaga tortnr*d, in th* nneqoai strife. 
The haple» Post ikmnden on thro* life. 
Till fled each hope that once his bosom fer*il. 
And fled fach Mwn that gleriooa oooe iai9»r*4t 
Ifiw saa|( in s<|nalid» niiprotsctsd.agis« 
Dead, erea resentment, fin* his ia|ar\i pigVt 
He heeds or feds no mm the rotUsM cyitis*! 
rage! 



Thy sons iie*er maaden in tne nero 
Of Fortnne*! polar firost, or torrid 1 
IfrrMWitling high she fills the golds 
With sober selfidi esse they sip H 

CoDsdoDs the boanteoos meed thei 

^^ • 

They only wonder ** some folks** 
The gnje sage hern thns easy pid 
And thinks the mallard a sad wort) 
When disappointment snaps the cl 
And thro* disastroos idgfat they da 
With deaf eodoranoe sloggishly tl 
And jnst conclude, that ** ibob are 
So, heavy, passive to the tempest* 
Strong on the sign*po8t stands thi 

Not so the idle nrases* mad-cap 
Not such the workings of their moo 
In equanimity they never dwell. 
By turns in soaring heaven, or vac 

I dread thee. Fate, relentless a 
With all a poet's, husband's, iath 
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Thro* a Iqng U& his hopes and wishes ctowb. 
And bright m cloudless skies his son ||[0 dofwH ! 
May blisM domestie smooth his private patht 
Give energ^y to life, and soothe his htMt breath 
With many a filial tear circling the bed of death 



J 



LAMENT FOR JAMES, EARL 
OF GLENCAIRN. 

Thb vrind blew hollow frae the hills. 

By fits the son*8 departing beam 
LookM <Hi the iading yellow woods 

That wavM o*er Lngar^s winding stream : 
Beneath a craigy steep, a bard. 

Laden with years vaA meikle pain. 
Id loud lament bewaiPd his lord, 

Wbmn death had all untimely taen. , 

He leaned him to an ancient aik. 

Whose tmnk was moaId*ring down wi* years ; 
His locks were bleached white wi* time. 

His hoary cheek was wet wi* tears ; 
And as he toucliM his trembling harp. 

And as he tun*d his dolefnl sang. 
The winds, lamenting thro* their caves. 

To echo bore the notes alang. 

*' Ye scatterM birds that faintly sing. 

The reliques of the vernal qnire 1 
Ye woods that shed on a* the winds 

The honours of the aged year I 

K 



( 



*< I aro a beiidin§^, aged tree. 

That long has stood the wind and nun ; 
But now has come a cniel blast. 

And n J last held of earth is gsne ; 
Nae leaf o* mine shall greet the spring, 

Nae simmer snn exalt my blocun ; 
But I maun lie before the storm. 

And ithers plant them in my room. 

** Vve seen sae mony changefu* years. 

On earth I am k stranger grown ; 
I wander in the ways of mra, 

Alike nnknowing and nnknown : 
Unheard, nnpitied, nnrelievM, 

I bear alane my lade o* caret 
For silent, low, on beds of dust, 

Lie a* that would my sorrows share. 

«« And last, (the sum of a' my griefs !) 
" ' — "« mnqter lies in clay ; 
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** Awake thy last sad roioe^mjhup I 

The Toiee of woe aad wild tep«r ! 
Awake, resound thy latest k^* 

Then sleep in silence etar nnir ! 
And thou, my last, best, only firiendy 

That fillest an untimely tomb. 
Accept this tribute from the hard 

Thon bivu^ht from fortnae^s mirkest glooB. 

** In poverty's low barren Tale« 

Thick misfts, dbsomre, inw>hM me rswid ; 
Though olt I tnmM the wistful eye» 

Nae ray of &me was to be found s 
Thon found^st me, like the morning son 

That melts the fo^^ in limpid air. 
The friendltes bard and rustic soqg« 

Became alike thy fostering care. 

** t> ! why ha$ worth so short a dats^ 

While Tillians ripen grey whh time P 
Must thon, the noble, gen'rsns, great. 

Fall in bold manhood*8 hardy prime t 
Why did I live to see that day ? 

A day to me so full of woe ! 
Of had 1 4Mt the mortal shaft 

Which laid my benefactor low ! 

** The InklegiTMU may lOTget Hiewiidw 
Was made his wedded wife yestreen; 

The OKmarch nay fcnget the crown 
That on his head an hoar hM btsBf 



aj Sarget the child 

me iiweetl J nn her h 
iberttiecGlcDcsiin, 
thoa haMdone fbrnu 




)tiie offering I impart, 
bule of a broken bvart- 
Tiitu«d*Bti It the j/atrrm^ l<rv*Ai 
ihonour. nil the worid Bj^iroi'il. 
JIL we loo go as he hnn j^nnf, 
CB13 patli to that dark votti un 




burns' poems. S21 

As Buurket-dayt art wearin late* 
And fbuk begin to tak the gate | 
While we ut bomin at the aappy* 
And getting foa and nneo hapipj, 
We think nae on the kuig Soots nulaB« 
rhe moaBes* waten* alapa, and ityles. 
That lie between ns and onr hane* 
Whar sits oar sulky sailen daiae« 
Satherin her brows like gatherin storaif 
M^ursin her wrath to keep it warm. 

This tmth &nd honest Ttm o' Skankr^ 
As he frae Ayr ae night did canter, 
[ Auld Ayr, wham ne^er a town snrpanea 
Kor honest men and bonnie lasses.) 

Oh, Tarn ! hadst thon but been sae wise, 
\b taen thy ain wife Kat£9 adTice I 
She tauld thee weel thon was a skellun, 
A bletherin, blnsterin, drunken bdhun ; 
rhat fine November till October, 
\a market day thou was na sober ; 
rhat ilka medler wi* the miller, 
rhou sat as lang as thou had siller; 
That eveiy noig was caM a shoe on. 
The smith and thee gat roarin fou on ; 
rhat at the L— hI^s bouse, even on Sunday, 
rhou drank wi* Kirton Jean till Monday. 
)he prophesied that, late or soon, 
rhou wad be found deep drowned in Doon ; 
)r catchM wi* warlocks in the miriK* 
ly AUnmojf'a anld hannted kiik. 

Ah, gentle dames ! it gars me greet* 
V% think how mony connseki sweet* 



And at his elbow. Soul 
His ancient, trugty, dr 

Tarn lo'ed him hkBmr 

Tliey had been &m lor < 

The nigiit dmve on wi* 

And aye the ale wm p^ 

The landlady and Ihm 

Wi' favours, secret, sw 

The sooter tanid his qui 

The landlord*8 laagk wi 

The storiQ without ngi 

Tarn didna aiad the eta 

Care, mad to see a ma 

E'en drown*d hiauelf ao 

As bees flee hame wi' Iw 

The minutes wiiig*d thdi 

Kn^s may be blest, bat 

O'era'theiUso'lifovid 
But pleasured era like 



Nae man can tetbtr line or tUei 

The hour approedm Tarn naiui nim I 

That iMor, o* night's bbok arch the heyt^taMy 

That dreary hoar he BoaaUi hie heaat in{ 

And sie a night he take the road int 

As neW poor sinner was abtiad in. 

The wind blev as *t«ad bUwn its last % 
The rattling ahowera rose on the blast ; 
The speedy gleams the darfcneai awaUow*dt 
Loud, deep, and kng, the thondor baUoir*d: 
That night a chiU might nnderstaadf 
The deil had hasiness^B his hand. 

Wee! mounted on bis grey nare» Mtg^ 
A better n^nrer lifted leg« 
Tam skelpit on thro* dub and mire. 
Despising wind, and rain, and ire ; 
Whiles handing fiut his gude Une bonnet t 
Whiles crooning o*er some auld Scots aoonetf 
Whiles glow*iaiv sonnd wi* pmdent carast 
Lest bogles catch him unawares | 
Kirk'Alkmtuf was drawing nigh, 
Whare ghaiats and houlets nightly cry« 

By this time he was cross the fcndf 
Whare in the snaw the chapman sauMr*dt 
And p4St the hirks and meikle stane, 
Whare drunken CkaHie brakes aeck-banat 
And thro* Mm whins, and by the cairn, 
Whare hnntera iand the marder'd bain ; 
And near the thorn, nboon the wall, 
Whare JMvgge^f mither hang*d baneL-^ 
Before him Doon pours all his floods ; 
The doubling storm jraprs throujj^ the woods; 



Inspiring bold J«*« aaneycom t 
What dani^cw thou canst make us.sconi 
Wi' tippeny wi' fear no« evil ; 
Wi' uuqnabae we'U face the dee?il !— 
The 8vrat» aae team'd in TammU^» nodd 
Fair play, he car'd na dttla a bodle. 
Bnt A/oggic stood riijht sair asteaish'd. 
Till, by tlie heel and hand admonish'd. 
She ventur'd forward on the lij^ht ; 
And, vow ! Tarn saw an nnco aiglit I ^ 
Warlocka and witches in a dance ; 
Nae cotillion brent new frac -France, 
But hornpipes, jigs, 8tratbiT«>«. and n 
Put life and mettle in their heeb. 
A winnock-bnnkeT in the east. 
There sat anld Nix^ in shape o' beast \ 
A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large. 
To gie them music was his charge : 
He screw'd the pipes and gart them si 
'««*! mfters a' did dirl.— 



m:ii 
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A mardlerer*8 banes in pbbet airni ; 
Twa 8{Mui-latt|p, wee, miohri8ten*d baims ; 
A thief, new-caUed frae a rape, 
*Wi* his laft gasp his gab did gape ; 
Five tomahawki, wi* Made red-raatad ; 
Five tcymitan, wi* murder crosted ; 
A garter, which a babe had aCrangled; 
A knife, a fiither*s throat had aaagled. 
Whoa his ain son o' life berift. 
The grey hairs yet stack to the heft; 
Wi* nair o* horrible and awfn*. 
Which eT*a to name wad be nnbwfti*. 

As Tammie gkiwr'd, aBu»*d, and cariOMf 
The mirth and fan grew fiut and fiirioast 
The piper load and kmder blew; 
The dancers qaick and quicker flew ; 
They reerd* they set^ they cross*d, they deekity 
'Till ilka carlin swat and reekit. 
And coost her daddies to tlie warfcy 
And linkit at it in her sark I 

Now Tam, O Tam I had thae been queans 
A* plump and strappin* in their teens ; 
Their sarks, instead o* creesliie flannen. 
Been snaw«white se*eirteen hunder Unnea ! 
Thir breeks o* mine, my only pair. 
That ance were plash, o* gnde blue hair, 
I wad has gi^en them off my hurdies. 
For ae Uink o* the boonie burdies ! 

But withered beldams, anU and droll, 
Rigwoodie hags wad spean a Ibal, 
Lowpin;; and flinging on a crummocky 
I woflder didna tnm thy stoauch. 

K5 



And perished motiie a bonnie boat. 
And shook baith muckle corn ahd bear» 
And kept tlie coatitrj>«idc in fear ;) 
Ilcr catty sark, o* Pd«ley ham. 
That while a lanie she had worn. 
In longitude tho* sorely scanty. 
It was her best, and she was vanotiaH-*. 
Ah ! little kend thy reverend grannie. 
That sark she ooft for her wee I^imme, 
WV twa pund Scots, (twas a* her ridiee, 
Wad ever graced a danco of witches ! 

Bat here my mose her wing man cour ; 
Sic flights are far beyond her powV; 
To Slug how Nmimk lap and flaog, 
(A souplc jade she was and Strang,) 
And how T»m stood, like ane bewitchM, 
And thought his very eefh enrichM ; 
Even Satan gkmrM, and fidgM fu* fiUn, 
And hotchM and Mew wi* might and maio 

'Till firaf aa Aartaw Avion omaU..— 



A* open puBSta'a morUl Rm, 

WhiQ, pop! iba lUiti bsfon their noM I 

Am eager nuB tbe puvket-cioiri, 

When »Catcht]ietluefI"waiind*«la«dI 

So Maggk null, the irilohci follow. 

Ah, Tarn! Ak; 7aiB/ thon'lt get th; Ulia I 
Id hell they'll rosM tbu like ■ faerrin I 
la nip thf XVt awute Ibj cobud 1 
KaU torn irill bt a woafa' womd I 
Now I do th; apeed; BtmiHt, M^, 
And win the keT-ataae* of tlxbrigj 
Ttnre at tham thai tb<r tail niay toaai 
A nuiDiOK atnam iiug daiana onab 
Bat an tba kaj^taoa lUa eogld nakai 
The fieni a tail ^ M to alwka I 
For Ifaimie, far befon the reat, 
Hani upoa noUa JUaggie praat. 
And flew at Tarn wi' fonooi attlat 
9at Uteie Kiat aba JUt^gH'i dibUI*^ 
Ae apring brouKht off bar muter hala. 
Bat teft bsbind bei ain gnj taili 
The cailin danght her hj the nimp, 
Aad M poo ifiWpa iDarea a itoiqb 

• It li a <nU kana bav that Bitcbah (r «BT wQ 
(|Mt>, have no ponr mlciUa* a pOGrwWit aaj antur 
than the mldrOe ot Iba Daxt ninidnf ■tiiaiB.iaJt may ba 
propei tlkanba to meoUga to the hwiightad ttsTdlaT, 
(bat "hen he (alb In with boflti, Ktiatam dmger may 
be Jn his golos tanaKli Sura la nnuk nva ttmti la 
tiirohic buk. 



— , j^ u^y oay the jo« o'er . 

02ff SEEmo A woum. 
LIMP BT ME, 

-Kmcn A FELIOW HAD JOg; 

Aiid blasted be th,™BM«^„.^ 

May new pity goofte thee with 

NoreTerplea.un,ghd,hycrnelb 

^'^ ^*;.P** »"»*»«* of the wood 
ThebrttcrHttlethatofBfereTOi, 

Nomorethethfekeningbrak- 
To thee shall home, or food, or put 
Sock. m«nffW wretch, some place of 
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ADDRESS TO THE SHADE OF 
THOMSON, 

ON CROWNING HI9 BUST AT MJtKAU, 
AOXBURGHSUIRE^ WITH BATS. 

While virgin Spring, by Edcn*s floods 

Unfolds her tender mantle green^ 
Or pranlis tlie sod in frolic mood. 

Or tunes EoUan strains between t 

While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Drjburgh*s cooling riwde. 

Yet oft, delighted, stc^ to trace 
The progress of the spikj blade : 

While Autnmn, benefedor kind. 

By Tweed erects his aged head^ 
And sees, ^th self-approvii^ mind. 

Each creature on his boant]^ fed : 

While maniac Winter rages o*er 
The hills whence chaaic Yarrow flows, 

Ronsing the turbid torrent's roar. 
Or, sweeping, wild, a waste of snows : 

So H>og, awaet poet of the year* 

Shall bloon that wreath thoa well hast woa ; 
While Scotia, with exnhing tear. 

Proclaims that Tbomson wtfs ber son. 



COLLECTINO TI 
THAT 



A chMld'i i w tay joa. 



If is jonr boond* ye ot 
Upon a fine, &t. (Mgil 
O'lUtMraibort^lMtgi 




BUKNS' FOEMS. 52 J I 

Ilk ^haist that haants aald ha* or chamber* 

Ye gipsey. gang that deal in gUunor, 

And yoa deep-read in hell*8 black gramnsar* 

Warlocks and witeheB ( 
Ye*U quake at his ■eoojnring hi 

Yeaid^t 

Its tanld he wm a sodger bndt 
And ana wad ntherfa'n than fled; 
Bat now he's quat the spurtle-blade. 

And dogwskk wallet. 
And ta'en t h e* i^ iil if u a n 'ai i trtuU^ 

I thhik they oaU it. 

He has a fonth o* aaM nick» na c h e la s 
Busty aim oapa and jiogMng jackets*^ 
Wad hand the Lothians three in lacketSy 

A towmond gude ; 
And parntch-patSt and auld sant-backettt 

llefore the Flood. 

Of Eve's first fire he has a^dnder ; 
Auld Tnbal-Caia's fire-shool and fender { 
That which distinguished the gender 

O' Balaam's ass ; 
A brooflft-stiok o* tfa« witch of Endor* 

Wed shod wi' hmss. 

Forbye« he'll sluqw yon a#fn' gleg 
The cot of Adam's phiiibeg ; 
The knife that nickct Abel's craig 

Ue'U prov» yon fbUy^ 

« Vide his Treatise on ancient armeur and wesponi. 



And tlion Je'll see him I 

y, by tkc powers o^ wrvt and prose I 
dsiotj clueld, U Grose 1— 
' tlire shall ill ftuppoee, 

Thej Hair niisca' iliee ; 
Itulc tlic TUBcal hy llie ! 



Wad SB 
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TO MISS CEUIKSHAXKS, 



Blank Leaf of a B 
Eu Act ij/ ric .^uMor. 
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Neter, oeter reptile thief 
Riot on thj Tirg^ ledFS 
Nor ewem Sol too fiercely view 
Thy boeom blushing still with dew I 

May*st thou long, sweet criins<» gen» 
Richly deck thy native stem ; 
T^l some eyeniag, sobw, cala. 
Dropping daws* and hreathing baha. 
While all aroond the woodland rings. 
And every bird thy reqoiem sings ; 
Thou, amid the diigefiil sonnd. 
Shed thy dying honours roond. 
And resign to parmt earth 
The loveliest form she e*er gave birth. 



ON READING IN A NEWSPAPER^ 

THE DEATH OF JOHN M'LEOD, 

ESQ. 

BROTHER TO A YOUNO LABT^ A PARTICU- 
LAR FRIEND OF THE AUTHOr's. 

Sad thy tale, thou idle page. 

And rueful thy alarms t 
Death tears the brother of her love 

From Isabella's aims. 
Sweetly deekt with pearly dew, - 

The morning rose may blow ; 
But cold successive nocmtide Uasts 

May lay its beaiities low. 



{ 



That nature finettatn 
SoIgabelia'sheMtwii,! 

Dread Omnlpauoc^^ 

CanheaJthenoqudjl^ 

Can point the bri*|W gric 

i o scenes beyond the a 

yntue'a Wofl«o«e th«^ ^J 

And fear no witherimr h 

There IsHbella'aap^, 

ahaJl happy be at last. 



'^^B HUMBLE PE 

TO THK NOBLE I^Jjn 
*f V Lord, I knour. »«.». — ,.. 
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Diy-witbttrini^t waste mj Ibaay streuM» 
And drink my crystal tide. 

The lightly-jompiog^ gUmriag troatSf 

That thro' my waters pU^, 
If, in their randcND, wanton spoatSy 

They near the margin stray : 
Ify hapless chance ! they UaifBr hng» 

I*m scorching up so shaUow» 
They Ve left the whitening staaes aauMig, 

In gasping death to wallow. 

Last day I grat wi* spite and tetn» 

As Poet Bums came hy» 
That, to a bard 1 should be saea 

Wi' hauf my channel dry : 
A pan^yric rhyme, I weeo^ 

Ev*n as I was he shwM ne ; 
Bat had I in my glory been. 

He, kneeling, wad adored me. 

Here, foaming down the shelvy rocksf 

In twisting str^gth I ria ; 
There, high my belling torrent tmakM^ 

Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
Enjoying laige each spring and well 

As Nature gave them me» 
I am, altho* I say't stiyaal. 

Worth gann a mile to see. 

Wad then my noble master pleast 
To grant ^y highest wishas* 



Keiaru vou tuneful thanks. 

The ^ober larrock, warbling wild, 

Sl;all to the skies aspire ; 
Till* ^owdspink, music^s gayest childt 

S i 1 al I ft wcetly join the choir : 
1'iic blackbird strong* the lintwhite dov, 

I'hc mavis mild and mellow ; 
Tiic robin pensive autumn cheer, 

la all her locks of yellow. 

This too, a cotert shall ensure, 

To shield them from the storm ; 
And coward maukin sleep secure, 

1 .ow in her grassy fflvm : 
Here shall the shepherd mak his scat. 

To weave his crown o' flow'rs ; 
Or find a sheltering safe retreat. 

From prone-descending showVs. 



t.i. 
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Here haply too, at ▼emal dawn. 

Some musing bard maj stray. 
And eye the smoking;, dewy lawn* 

And misty mountain grey ; 
Or, by the reaper*s nightly beam. 

Mild-chequering thro* the trees. 
Rave to my darkly-dashing stream. 

Hoarse-swelling on the breeze. 

Let lofty firs, and ashes cool. 

My lowly banks overspread. 
And view, deep-bendiag in the pool* 

Their shadows' wat*ry bed ! 
I^et fragrant birks, in woodbines drest» 

My craggy clifis adorn ; 
And, for the little smigster's nest^ 

The close embowering thorn. 

So may old Scotia's darling hope» 

Your little angel buid. 
Spring, like their fathers, np to-prop 

Their honoured native land ! 
So may, thro' Albion's farthest kea, 

Tu social flowing glasses. 
The grace b^— < Athole's honest msn^ 

• And Ath4le*8 booaie knaes !' 



IN LOCH-TUKix « 
A mid Scene awumg the H9U ef Oi^^Uerf 

Why, ye tenants of the lake* 
For me your wat*ry haaat lansks ? 
Tell me, feUow-crMtMraSy why 
At my p r cj ene e tbns yo« fly ? 
Why disturb yoar social joys* 
Parent, fiUaU kiMfand ties ?— 
Common iiriend to yon and nWy 
Nature's gifts to all are linses 
Peaceful keep your din^pling WATt* 
Busy feed, or wanton lave ; 
Or, beneath the shriteriag rodE* 
Bide the surging billow's sho^ 

Conscious, bhushiBg lor our vaot. 
Soon, too soon, yoar fears 1 traea* 
Man, your pvtHid asorpiag foa» 
WouU be lord of aH below x 



Glories in his he«ilhinmB6-* 
And crefttores for his pl«aMre skin* 

in these aava^, liquid pteinst 
Only knofra to wandering swmiaiii 
Where the moesy riv'let stnys. 
Far fnwi hmeaa haunts and ways | 
All on Natttre you depend^ 
And life's poor season peneefal s p saii 

Oi\ if man's superior mightt 
Dare invade your aaUve righta 
Oa the lofty ether bcnme, 
Man with all his pow'rs you seom ; 
S#iftly seek, on clanging wings* 
Other lakes and other springs; 
And the foe yon cannot bravot 
Seom at least to be his slave. 



WRITTEN WITH A PENCIL, 

OVER THE CHIMNEY-PIECE OF THS INK 
AT KENMURM^ TAYMOUTH. 

/koMiRiNG Nature in her wildest grace* 
These northern scenes with weary feet I trace;- 
)*er many a winding dale and painful ste^ 
rh^ abodes of coveyM grouse and timid sheep» 
My savage joamey, curious* I p«r8Qe» 
Till fam'd Breadalbane <^n8 to my view.— 
The ikieeting cliffs each deep-sunk glen divides* 
rhe woods,wild-8catter'dy clothe their ample sides; 
rh' outstretching laike* embosom*d 'mong the hills* 
The eye witli wonder and amazement fills ; 



r 
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'Till fbll he dadm on the rocky neBridiy 
Where thro* a shapeiese breach his itream re* 

eooiids. 
As higfh in air the bnratiiifi^ torrentB Bawt 
As deep-reoaiUog sni^^ foam below« 
Prone down the rock the whit'ning aheet deeoendsy 
And viewless echo's ear astonishM rends. 
Dim-seen, through rising mists and ceasdess 

showers. 
The hoary catera, wide snrroundii^, kywert. 
Still thro* the gap, the stmggtiog river toils. 
And still, bdow, the horrid cauklron boils— 



ON THE BIRTH OF A POSTHU^ 
MOUS CHILD, 

BOBN IN PECULIAR CIRCUMSTANCES 
OF FAMILY DISTRESS. 

SwBT floweret, pledge o* meikle love. 

And ward o* mony a pray V, 
IViiat heart o* stane wad thou na* move, 

Sae helpless, sweet, and fair. 
November hiiples o*er the lea. 

Chill, on thy lovely fonn ; 
And gane, alas ! the sheltering tree. 

Should shield thee frae the storm. 

May lie who gies the rain to pour. 
And wings tbe blast to blaw, 

L 



t 









^ "'^K tel J^''** -^' •'■•*'.*. 



Ai name) a-uo ^ «.« — 

The Muse, poor hisdi 
Tho* Toogh and raploch be her meafiire» 

She*8 8eId(Hii losy. 

Hand to the Muse, my dainty Dayie : 
The warl* may play you monie a sbaTie ; 
But for the Muse, ahfi*\\ never leave ye» 

Tho' e*er sae puir, 
Na, even tho' limpin wi* the spavie 

Free door to door. 



EPITAPHS. 



ON A CELEBRATED RULING 

Herb sowter Will in death does sleep 

To h-U, if he's gane thither» 



- *"» IvAAVt 



busks' roxxt. 245 

* O^ WEB JOHNNY. 

HIC JACET WEE JOHNlfT. • 

WHoa^BR tlum art, O reader knovr. 
That Death has murdered Johony t 

And here hU body lies fb* low-—* 
For aati he ne'er had ony* 

FOR TH£; AUTHOR'S FATHER. 
O TB whose cheek the tear of pity stams. 

Draw near with pknis rererence, and attend I 
Here lie the loving Hasband*s dear remains, 

The tender Father, and the generoos Friend* 
The pitying heart that felt for hnman woe I 

The dauntless heart that fear'd no hnman pride ! 
The friend of man, to Vice alone a foe, 

■ For eT*n his ftdlings lean'd to Virtue's side.' 

FOR ROBERT AITKEN, Esq. 
Enow thou, O stranger to the lame 
Of this much loV*d, mnoh hononr'd name I 
(For none that know him need be toM) 
A warmer heart Death ne'er made cold. 

FOR GAVIN HAMILTON, Bs<. 
The poor man weeps— here Gavin sleeps. 

Whom cantiiy wretches blam'd $ 
But with such-at Ae, where'er ha ba» 

May I be tav'd or d d l 

A BARD'S EPITAPH. 
Is there a whim-inspired fool, 
Owre fast for tlionght, owre hot for rule, 
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WJiOy noifuesify BiiBaic> u«* »»«.....« . 
That weekly this area throii§^» 

O, pan Bot by ! 
But> with a frata^f•eling stroofft 

Here hea?a a stglk 

, Is there a maoi whoee judg^iiieni dev 
Can others teach the coarse to ateery 
Yet runs, hiiaselff Ufe*8 mad career^ 

Wild as the wave* 
Here pause— andf thro^ the starting t 

Surrey this grave. 



The poor inhabiUnt beknr 

Was quick to learn, and wise to know. 

And keenly felt the friendly glow. 

But thoughtless follies laid him lew. 

And stained his name* 



SONGS. 



JOHN RARLSYCOAN", 

A lALLAO. 

There was three kings Hts the mmtt 

Three kings both gfMt awl kigl^ 
And the J hae sworn a suioi oath 

John Barleyooni sboukl diAi 
They took a plough and! ploiigh*d hi» dovB^ 

Pot clods upon his head* 
And they hae sworn a lu ie wi oath 

John Barleyoom was dead* 

But the cheerfhl spriog* eaiae kindly OBf 

And show*rs began to fall | 
John Barleycorn got np agaiB* 

And sore snrpris'd tfaam alL 
The sultry suns of summer came» 

And he grew thick and strong. 
His head weel aimM wi* poiated speans 

That no one slioold him wroi^. 

The sober aotanmi onUr*d mild« 

When he graw wan and pale ; 
His bending joints, aad draopiBg haad« 

SbowM ho hegaa to ftaL 

• This is nartly oomposed on the plan of an old lenc 
l^nown by the same name. 

L4 
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" An^l.Tu'^ « J^Pon, long Mid aha™ 
And cat him by the knee : ^ 

Then ty'd him fast upon a cart. 

Thoy laid him down apon his bwk 
And cudgeirdhun fbU «». ; 

They hnng: Wm i.p before the atona. 
And tnm'd him o'er and o'er. 

They fiUed up a darkwrne pit 

WiUi water to the brim. 
They heaved in John Barieycom. 
^J^^r^.l^l^^ ^'>nk or ,^'m. 
1 ncy laid him out upon the floor. 

To work him farther woe. 
And still, as signs of life appear'd. 

Theytoes'dhmjtoandfrir • 

They wast^, o'er a scorching flame 
^ The marrow of his banes « ' 



John Barleycorn was a hero boMy 

Of noble enterpriaet 
For if yon do but taste his bh>od, 

'Twill make yoar ooorage rise^ 
'Twill make a man forget his woe ; 

»TwiU heighten all his joy: 
Twill make the widow's heart to siDg^ 

Tho' the tear were in her eye. 

* 

Then let us teast J6hn Barlesksom . - ' ' ^ 

Each man a glas? in hand | 
And may his great posterity 

Ne'er fidl in old Scotland I 



A FRAGMENT. 

TcN^«( GiOicrankie.' 

Whxk GuUfbrd gnde oar pilot stood. 

And did onr hefan thraw, man, 
Ae night, at tea, began a plea. 

Within America man ; 
Then up they gat thie masktn-pat. 

And in the sea did jaw, man ; 
And did nae less, in foil Congress, 

Than quite refose oar law, man. 

Then thro' the lakes Mmdgomary takes, 
I wat he was nae slow, nan ; 

Down Lrnvrit^s Bmm he took a tnm. 
And Carkton did ca' man : 
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Poor Ta«.injr G«e«^ » 
Was kept at ao*^^ ^^^,1,^ 

^,. sword Mrf jpfr^r^w, m* » 

likA' immT tf^ vli^py 
TUV FrosCT, brete, «»» 

And did the «<>^ ^ to •»■••. 
lie h«ng >t t» *"* " ' 

•n,en Mon«.g«e. w* <^^f^ 
«„<rMi to fear a fc . »•»:_, .,^ 



*Vt«i nLflODES* 



Then Jlockingkam took up the gaant 

Till death did ob him ca\ smid ; 
When Skeiktm^ vaaA . held up hi* chtdtt 

Conform to fi^ospei law, man. 
Saint Stephea*8 boy»» wi* jarrinn^ ooisot 

lliey did his measures tliraw, maii» 
For North and Fox united- stocks. 

And bore him to the wa% man. 

Then clabs and hearts were 'ChxrU^t oartM, ■ • 

He swept the stakes »wa% ■•&» 
*TiU the diainond*s aoo, of indkm raeoy 

Led him a uutfiauspaiih ■»■ i 
The Saxon bids, wi* loud plaoiidiiy 

On ChfUkaim's knj^Sdim* maa ; 
And Sootland diww her pipe and Mow, 

< Up, Wiilia, wanr tbim a', bmbI' 



Behind the throne then GrenvffU^t gone^ 

A secret word or twa, mail $ 
While slee Dundn moi»*d the elaai 

Be-north the ftoman wa\ man i 
And Ckatkam't wraith, in heavenly graltllt 

([n8{Hred bordiee taw, man) 
^i* kindling^ eyes cried, * H^tBis, rise I 

• Wml I hao feared tii«a% man P 

But, word and blow, iVorfA, Fox, ^ C<K 
GowiTd WUlie Uho a ba', Ban» 

'Till Soutknm raise, and oooat tfadbr Mm 
Bfohiod him in ft raw, nans 
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THE RIGS O* BARLEY. 

It was upon a Lammas night* 

When com rigs are bonnie* 
Beneath the mooB*s unclouded lights 

I held awa to Annie t 
The time flew by ^i* tentless heed, 

'Till 'tween the late and early ; 
Wi' sma' persoauon she agreed 

To see me thio' the barley. 

The sky was blae, the wind was stiUy 
The moon wasshining dearly : 

I set her down wi* ;rigl\t go9d wiUy 
Amai^g the rigs o* barley ; ' 

I kend her heart was a* my ain ; 
I lovM her most sincerely ; 

I kiBsM her owre and owre 



But by tbe moon and stars sae briglit 
That shone that hour sae daarl^ I 

She ay shall bless that happy night 
Anuuf^ the rigs o* barley 

I hae been blyfhe wi* comrades dear ; 

I hae been merry drinking ; 
I hae been joyfn' gath'rin gear ; 

I hae been happy thinkii^ : 
Bot a' the pleasures e*er I saw« 

Tho* three times doublM fiuriy^ 
That happy night was worth them a% 

Amang the r^ o* barley. 

CHORUSi 

Com rigs* and barley rigs* 
And com rigs are bonnie 8 

l*U ne'er forget that happy nightf 
Amang the rigs wi' Annia* 



SQK& 

COMPOSED IK AUOUtT* 

ToNB— ( I had a JSonCf Ikad nae tnair*'* 

Now westlin winds, and slaughtering gnns^ 
Bring Autumn's pleasant weather ; 

The moorcock springs, on whirring wings» 
Amang the blooming heather : 

Now warin grain, wide o*er the plaiof 
Delights the weary fimner ; 



The soaring hern the fonotaiiw s 
Thro* lofty groves ths cnshat roves 

The path of man to shiui it; 
The hazel ba»h o*erbaiigB the thnish» 

The spreading tkon tha linnet. 

Thus er'ry kind their plaasiiM fiodfl 

The savage and the tender ; 
Some social join, and InagiMi combine ; 

Some solitary wander : 
Avannt, away ! the erual awajt 

Tyrannic vaa's dominion ; 
The sportsman's joy, the mmdMafferff 

The flattering, gory pinion ! 

B«t Peggy dear, the ev'nng'y clear. 
Thick flies the skimming'swallow ; 

The sky is blnB» the ikeUbi in Tiew, 
All fading-green and yelbw : 

name -h^r na strar-mnr ertadsomo war. 



in grasp thy w^ist, m4» iMij piBil^ 
Swear how I lom thaa daarlj i 

Kot Temal show'rs to.boddiog iMr*r*k 
Not aatumn to<^e fiuHief« 

So dear can be aa ttioii to iBiaa 
My fiur, i^y l^ely ohaf iner ! 



SONG. 

Bbhimd yo»hill9 wherf Luger flowt , 

'Mang moors and mofsies Baai(^^ 0» 
The wintry snn.the dag baa clo6*d> . 

And I'll awa to Nannie, O. 
The westUn wind bla««.ioud and shill ; 

The night's baith mirk and nuny, O ; 
But ragflfen^ pbia^awl cat FttstMl, 

And owre the hiUs to Na^mes 0* 

My NannieV «lUMPiDiii9». am^Bt^ aUdijEINng t 

Nae artfa' wiles jto> win ye* Q » . 
May ill befa' the flat^iMiag taagwi 

That wad begijd^ my N alia, (k - . 
Her face is fair, bar Jbtttt ia tmaiL . 

As spotless aaBb»'>abaiMMiB,0^ ^ 
The op\aa|^90irtp» wMm'-dem^ . ■ 

Naepan9ia^tlyui<V«HB%.0L > 

A country lad is n9E'4i0P94» 
And few theva b9 4b«| bflft «Mb 0»; 



i 



My thoughts are a my a^«.- , 

Our auld gndeman delights' to Tiew 

His sheep and kye thiire bauiie, O ; 
But Tm as bljthe that hands his plenghy 

And has nae care but Nannie, Ou 
G>me weel come woe, I careni^ by, 

I'll tak what Heav'n will send me, O; 
Nae itlier care in life hae I, 

But live, and love my Nannie, O. 



GREEN GROW THE RASHES. 

A FRAGMENT. 



Theek^ nought but care on ev*ry han' 
In ev*ry hoar that passes, O x 

What signifies the life o* man, 
« ^A 'twere na for the lasses, O. 



And tho' at lut the; catch Umb &M, 
Tbcir haarts can na'at ajoj Htm, O, 

GtttOffOW, ftb 



Ye'ra DoDgtit bat aanaelaai aaaa, O t 
Tbe wisest bub the mrl' aV «aw. 
He dearl; lo'wl tha laaaaa, O. 

Gnaa grow, Ae, 

Anld NatDnmtin, the kndj ietn 
Her Qobteit work itae cluMS, 1 

Her prentin bnn^ she ti^M oa WMn^ 
And then ahe made Uie la—aa, O. 



Ann* rgncing Natore aeea 

Her n>be'aA8iune its Teraal bnea. 
Her leaf; lochs wtm in tlie breeze, 
Alt linhl; alaepM in monmiK dein. 
And maun 1 still « Mania doatt, 
Aod bnr tba aaini Ihaf * in bar ee 



Jo vain to me, in glen or ahnw^ 
The mavis and tke Kntwidie sini^ 

And nMui I etill, Ac 

The merry ploagliboj cheers hb teara» 
Wi' joy the tmlie ■Mdsman stalks; 

But life to ma's a ivaary dream, 
A dream of a«a that never wiMdta. 

And maaa I stiU, ft% 

The wanton coot the water skims, 
Amang the sseds the dneUii^ ciy. 

The stately swaa miotic swimsy 
And every thing is blest bat I. 

And maon I still, && 

The sheep-herd steeks his faulding slap. 
And owre the moorlands whistles shill, 

Wi' wild, unequal, wand'riog step, 
I meet him on the dewv hilL 



Cone Wintffr* wHli tikiM «l(rj havl. 
And n^fUlf Wnd tb« taksd tne I 

Thy g^kxm wiU MothA nj dwniiis toid. 
When natnre pU if m4 likft M I 

And mann I ttill, &o> 



SONGk 

Tuvip** AMim Ciudi.* 

Thb gtoomy idght U gathMng fiut, 
I^iood roan the wild ipconttant bhst. 
Yon morky ckrad ie fool with nin, 
I see it drifing o*er the plaint 
The hunter now has left the fdoory 
The scatterM coveys meet secare. 
While here I wander» prast with ctref 
Along the lonely banks of Ayr, 

The Aatnmn monms her ripVdag cent 
By early Winter^s n^agB torn ; 
Across her placid, azure Ay* 
She sees the scewliiy tempestt f y t 
Chill runs my Uood to hear H rsre, 
I think upon the stormy wai««, 
Where many a daiger I mnst dare. 
Far from the bonnia banks of Wjrr. 

'Tis not the smging bttiewn* fow, 
^Tis not that fatal deadly shors'i 
Tho* death fas ev'ry shape appear. 
The wretched have po teote tefiar: 



' oictreii, oia coMa'f bills and dales. 
Her heathy moors and winding vales ; 
The scenes where wretched hacy roTet, 
Pursuing past, unhappy loves ! 
Farewell, my firiends ! iareweU my Ibes ! 
My peace with these, my love with thosa- 
The bursting tears my heart declare. 
Farewell the boonie banks oFAyr I 



SONG. 
Tuwiu- « GHderoy.* 

FaoM thee, Eliza, I mnst go. 
And from my native shore; 

The cruel fates between us throw 
A boundless ocean*s roar: 

But boundless oceans roaring wide. 
Between my love and me, 

Thev never, never can dividA 



.BumNf*'po»cs. S6l 



That throlf» BUmh is thy put* 
Awl thine tluU btfltt ng^ I 



THE FAREWELL 

TO THE BRITHJUBN OF 8T JAMES's LOPGEj 
TAKBOLTOX. 

TuNB-i« Goorf JVi^, oiuf J<y Ae «r jw a' r 

Aonu ! a heart^warm, Ibiid adienl 

Dear brothers of the n^^ttie t^ ! 
Ye favonrM, yb enHf^iimed Ihw, 

Compankms of my sodal J<^ I 
Tho* I to foreign hinds must hie^ 

Parsoing Fortune's slidd'ry ba% 
With melting heart, and brimftil i^jei 

111 mind you still, iho* far awaV 

Oft haye I met yonr social band, 

Aad spent the cheerful, festite ndght ; 
Oft, hoDonr'd with supreme oommaildy 

Presided o'er the som tfU^2 
And by Ihat kkrt^hfpl d c bright. 

Which none but crtj^tsm/en erer saw ! 
Strong mem*ry on my heart shall writa 

Those happy scenes If hen far awa*. ' 

Msy freedom, harmony, and lOfCy 

Unite you in the grand iksigHf 
Beneath th* omnisdent eye aboye. 

The glorioDs §r(Mtect dirine ! 



> yvm^ nrewell I whose maiU daiBB, 

JmUj, tlwt Ai^Aert Aod^ to wwr I 
HeaT'n bl«» yoor hommi^d, noble naac 

To Matamy and Scotia dear I 
A last raqnestf permit me hetef 

When jearl J ye asssnible a% 
One fmoMl, I ask it with a tear» 

To him, the bams tkaftfiof iuuu 



SONG. 

Toms— < Aiqpore, a^ dear Bretkreop 
Tavem leftfy,* 

No churchman am I for to rail and to wr 
No statesman or soldier to plot or to figh 
No sly man of business contrifing a snar 
For a big^-belly*d bottk*s the whole qTb; 




But ate jou ths tram hov il nana in tbe a 
Then B Ug-b«U}'d battle tUU tnn ny cw 

Tbe wifliof mybiiaanfiUit thadidJie; 
Fat >w«t GODBlmtiaa to chnicji I did flj : 
1 fooikl Ihot old ScdoMO pned it fair, 
Tb>t a Ug-Mlj'd baUla'i ■ on (v all Mn 



• Life's care* the; in MB&n*"*-* ■«: 
Bj the bard, ^itd^ caU hi«ttM » 



i4 iS'laua adi&il m a MauM LDige^ 
•ftasa fill Dp ■ bmpw, nd Hike it o'arfaw, 
And hODonnBUDBieprapin far to throw; 
Maj e>er;tniebtot)iarcifthBiD^uiiad«qiiBre, 
Hvre ■ big-bellj'd battle «lm kowi'd witb con. 



Whin Ijart kafes bestrew the jird. 
Or, wavering like the bauckie * birdy 

Bedim cauld Boreas* blast : 
When hailstanes drive wi* bitter sk jte. 
And infiut frosts begin to bite, 

In hoary craareugh drest; 
Ae night, at e*en, a merry core 

O' randie gangrel bodies. 
In Poosie-Nansie*s held the splore. 
To drink their orre duddies ; 
Wi* quaffing and laughing. 

They ranted and they sang ; 
Wi' jumping and thumping 
The vera girdle rang. 

f 

Fir^t, neist tl^ fire, in anld red ngB^, 
Ana sat, weel brao*d wi* mealy bt|gs> 

And knapsack a* in order ; 
His doxy lay within his arm. 



BURNS* FOEUS. &65 

nk smack' siill, did crack sUUt 

.Just like a cad^^*8 wbup^ 
Then staggering, and swaggering) 

He roarM this ditty up— 

AIIU 

Tuna— «.5oWicr'f V<^.' . 

I AH a son. of Mars, who haVe beeii in mai^ warVf 
And show my e\it^ and scars wherevor I C|pme'; . 
This here w:as for a wencbs and th^t othiMr in 9 

trench, 
When welcoming the French at the i^na of thq 

drum. Lai de dandle, &o« ' 

My *prentiship I past where my leader bieathM 

his last. 
When the bloody die was cast on t]i«']w%|i^ of 

Abram : 
I 8ery*d out my trade when the gallant pwfi was 

And the Moro low was laid at the sqund of the 
drum. Lai de daudle, ^ 

I lastly was with Curtis* among the floating bat* 

t*ries. 
And there I left for witnesses an arm and a limb $ 
Yet let my country need me, with Elliott to bead 

me, 
I*d clatter on my stumps at the sound of the drum. 

Lai de daudle, ^io« 
M 



"•MBti the wood. «nd rod 
Whenlhetorterlagl^,, 



AboODlhechoTO'^, 
*""le frighted nniMH ba, 
And we), ,he benmort b 

AfenyfiddJerfraeUe^ 



burns' FOSMfl. ft67 

AltU 
Tune— • SMUt Laddie.* 

I ONCB was M maid, tho* I caonot t^ll wbeB* 
And still my delight is in proper young men ; 
Some one of a troop of dragoons was my /daddisg 
No wonder I'm fond of a sodger laddie. 

Sing, Lai de lal, &o* 

The first of my loves was a swaggering Uade^ 
To rattle the t)uindering drum was his trade; 
His leg was so tight„and his cbaek was ao ruddyt 
Tran8porte4 1 was with my sodger laddie. . 

Sing, Lal de lid, Suk 

But the godly old chaplain left him in the lurch. 
So the sword I forsook for thvsake of tha dinicli» 
He TentnrM the soul, I risked the hody, 
Twas then I prov'd false to my sodger laddie. 

Sing, Lal de lal, &g« 

Full soon I grew sick of ray sanctified sot. 
The regiment at large for a boriNuid I got ; 
From the gilded sponto<» to the fife I was ready^ 
I asked ao more but a sodger laddie. 

Sing, Lal de U, &c 

But the peace it redncM me to beg in despaur. 
Till I meat my okl boy at a Cnnningham fieury 

MS5 
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And still 1 can join in a cup or a son^^ i 

hut whilst with both hands I can h(Ad the gbi 

steady, 
Here*8 to theei my hero, my sodger laddie. 

Sing, Lai de III, &c 

KtCITATlYO. 

Poor Merry Andrew, in the nenk. 

Sat giizzUng wi* a tinkler hlzae ; 
They mind^t na wha the chorus took, 

Betwe«i themsdlTes tliey were sae bizzy ; 
At len^rth, wi* drink and courting dizzy, 

He stoiterM up and made a face ; 
Then tnmM and laid a smack on Grizzy, 

Syne tunM his pipes wi* gra^e grimace. 

AIR. 

Tux 1— < Auld Sir Symotu* 



wevnf find. 2b9 



Bid wIm* HrffljttliM of t'iiql f 



Vor drbk I wad TMrtora Mf BMk I 
A bia>e*8 the haaf o*.ttj onft | 

Bat whst oonUt jm dOmt eipMt 
Ofaae that's afo«v«dlj daflU 



laMavw^'dapUkaaatttt 
For cMUj cireariiig aad qviJhigi 

I aMt was abii8*d i* tha kUL 
Fqr towxUog a law i' ay daftk 

Fbor Aadravr that toaMaa fcr ipai^ 
Let naabody naoM wi' a jear ; 

Thara'a •?% Tm tankU f the eovtt 
A tnablar ca'd the Praaikpr. 

CiMMnrd yat< jGD Fafmnd nd 
ifdka fiawi to tklfJa the BMd>| 

Ha laOa at oar noiiBtebaiik aqnad I 
It*a malahip Jaat f 



Aad Mur Bij ooDolBaioa.Ill tdlt 
For fidth r Bi ooafbandedl J dfjs 

aw chial that'aa fod for himaei** 
Gnde I#-d, is fiff dafter than L 



maeiTATiTOii 



\m niest oatqpak a rande carUnt 
fha kant fii* weel to deek the ateriiig^f 



They iNUuah'd him beyond the sea. 
Bat ere the bud was on the tree, 
Adowo mj cheeks the pearb rap, 
Embracuig my John Highlandman* 

Sing^i hey, &c« 

Bat, oh! they catch*d him at the last. 
And bound him in a dungeon fiEist ; 
My curse upon them every one. 
They've hangM my braw John Hi^hlandman. 

Sing, hey, &c« 

And now a widow, I must mourn 
The pleasures that will ne*er return ; 
No comfort but a hearty can, 
When I think op John Hig^hlandn^an. 

Sing, hey, &c. 

aiCITATITO* 

A plenty fikniper wi' his fiddle, 

Wha U8*d at trysts and fairs to driddle, 

Her strappin limb and gaucy middle 

(He reachM nae higher,) 
Had holM his heartie like a riddle. 

And blawnH on fire« 

Wi* hand on haunch, and upward ee, 
I|e croonM bis gamut, ane, twa, three^ 
Then, in an Arioso key, 

The wee Apollo 
Set b£P, wi* AUegretto glee. 

His giga iUo^ 



BUEKP POJtl^l. 



Her channB M Mmck • Btunlj C«wd, 



IletdiiitV&lilWVOi 
Anl draws a roo^j ni^Bi^- 

He swoor, b<r a' ww mwtatiag worth. 
To spit him likes pIlTer, 

Ualns |u wad from that time forth 
Ralioqniiih her for anr. 

Wi' gfautly ee, poor tweadk-dM 

Upon his hunkerfl bended, 
Aod praj'd for grace, wi' mefa' het. 

And Bae the qaarrel ended. 
But tbo' bis little heart did grien 

When ronnd the liaker press'd b«r. 
He fe^'d to sniitte ID his slaere. 

When thus tbs Caird addccu'd her i 



TuHi— > Clout lU CavUnu.' 

Mv bonoj lau, I work In bnn, 

A tinkler is b j station ; 
Vie Irardl'd round all Chiiitian gnMod 

Jn tliii my occnpatioa ; 
I've ta'en the ifold, I've boni anroird 



Aod b; that dnr 

If a'cT je wut, or i 

Hij I wV ml I 



The Curd pnnii'd— 

In hii mnbnea «u 

Partly wi' love o'srca 

Aod partly aha wM 
Sir Violino, with an ■ 

That ahowM a man 
Wilfa'd UDUon betw» 

And mada the bottlt 
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fie hirpl'd op, and lap like daft. 
And shorM them Dainty DaTie 

O boot that night. 

He was a care-defyiqg bhide 

As ever Bacchus iistedt 
Tho* Fortune sair upon him laidy 

His heart she ever missM it* 
He had nae wish, but^-to be fi^lad. 
Nor wantF— but when he thirsted ; 
He hated nought but— to be sad. 
And thus the Muse suggested 

His sang that night. 

AIR*' 

TuNfl— < For a' tkatt and a* that, 

• 

I jjf a bard of no regard, 

Wi' gentlefolks, and a' that: 
But Homer-like, the glowran byke 

Frae town to town I draw that* 

CHOfttrs. 

For a' that, and a* that. 
And twice as neikle's a* that ; 

I've lost but ane, IWe twa behind 
IVe wife enough for a* that. 

I never drank the Muses* stank, 
Castalia^s bum, and a* that ; 



Great lote 1 bear to a 
Their humble alaye 

Bot lordly WUI; I hpl 
A mortal sin to' dni' 

In raptures swetet, tfi 

Wr mutual. loVe,s 

ButforhdwlaAgtht 

Let ioclmatioa law 
Fo 

Their tricks ahd cntf 

They've ta'en me i 

But clear your decks, 

I like the jads fori 

For a' that, and 

And twice as 

My dearest blue 

They're welo 
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Then owre again, the jovial thraiigp» 

The poet did request. 
To lowse his pack, and wale a sang* 
A ballad o* the best ; 
He rising, rejoicing. 

Between his twa Deborahs, 
Looks round him, and found them 
Impatient for the choros. 

AIR. 

TuNR--< Jfily MortaU^JUlyowr GUu$e$.* 

Seb the smoking bowl before U8« 

Mark our jovial ragged ring ; 
Round and round take up the chorus, 

And in raptures let us sing : 

CHORUS* 

A fig for those by law protected 1 

Liberty's a glorious foast ! 
Courts for cowards were erected. 

Churches built to please the priest. 

What is title ? what is treasure ? 

What is reputation's care ? 
If we lead a lifo of pleasure, 

'Tis no matter, bow or where ! 
A fig. Sue, 

With the ready trick and fable. 
Round we wander all the day ; 






Thro* the country lighter rove ? 
Does the sober bed of marriage 
Witness brighter scenes of love ? 
A fig, Ice 

Life is all a Tariomm, 

We regard not how it goes ; 

Let them cant about decorum 
Who have characters to lose* 
A fig, &C. 

Here's to budgets, bags, and wallets I 
Here's to all the wandering train ! 

Here's our ragged brats and callets I 
One and all cry oat, Amen 1 
Afig, &c, 



FINIS. 



^ i 



